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Loues Labours loft. 



Enter Ferdinand King of Nauarre, B.erofvne, LongauiU, 
and Dumane. 

Ferdinand • 

Fame , that all hunt after in their Hues, 
Liuercgiftrcdvpon our brazen Totnbes, 

And then grace vwn the difgrace of death * 

When fpight of cormorant dcuouring Time. 
feilO Th’endeuour of this prefent breath may buy ,-! 
That honour which fballbatehis fytheskeene edge. 

And makevsheyrcsofall eternitie. 

Therefore brauc conquerors, for fo you are, 

That warre again (I your ovine affe&ioris. 

And the huge Armic of the worlds defires 0 
Ourlate edid (hall ftrongly ftand in force, 

Nauar lhall be the wonder of the world. 

Our Court (hall be a little Academe , ■ k • ->* r 

Still and contemplatiue in liuing Art, 

You three, E erovrne. EDumaint, and LongauiH' t 
H uie fwornt for three yceres terme, to liue with me? 

My fellowjlhollcrs, and to kcepe thofe ftatuces 
Thatarc recorded in this fcedule heerc. 

Yojir ojthcs arc pift, and now fubferibe your names 
That his owne hand may ftrike his honour downs 
That violates tne finallert branch herein : 

If you are arm'd to doe, asfworne to doe, 

Subfcribe toyour deepe oathes,and keepeic to. 

^ 1 Longatiill 0 
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Loues La fours loft 

LcngauiR.l am rcfolu’d, 'tis but a three yeeres faftj: 

I he minde (hall banquet, though the body pine. 

Fat paunches haueleanc pates: and daintic bits 
Make rich the ribs, butbanquerout the wits. 

Dumtnc. My louingLbrd, Dumane is mortified., . 

The grollcr manner of thefe worlds delights. 

He throwesvpon the grolfe worlds bafer flaues: 

To loue, to wealth, to pompe I pine and die, Ji 
With all thefe liuing iri Philofophie. 

* Berovene. I can but fay their protection cuer. 

So much, deerc Liege, I hauc already fwornc. 

That is, to liuc and ftudy heere three yeeres, 

Butthcre are other ftrlft obleruances : 

Asnottoicca womanin thatterme, 

Which 1 hope well isnot enrolled there. 

And one day in a wceke to touch no food : 

And but one meale on euery day befide: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to fieepe but three homes in the night, 

Andnot be feene to winkeofall the day. 

When I was wont to thinkc no harmc all night. 

And make a darke night too ofhalfethcday s 
W hich 1 hope well isnot enrolled there. 

O, thefe are barren taskes. too hard to keepe, 

Not to fee Ladycs, ft tidy, faft, not fleepc. 

Ferd. Your oath is paft, to paffc away from thefea . 

Berov?. Let me fay no my Licdge, an d if you pleafe, 

I onely fworetonudy with your grace, 

And ftayhccre in your Courtfor three ycercsfpace. 

Longa. Youfwore to that Berovene, and to the reft* 

Berovr. By yea and nay fir, then i fwore inieft. . 

What isthe end offtudy, let me know i 

Fer. Why that to know which cHc we (hould not'know. 

Bcr. Things hid & bard(you mcanc)from common fenSs 
Ferd. I, that is ftudfes god-likc recompence. 

Bero. Come on then, 1 will fvvearc to ftudy, fo,- 
T&knowthething I am forbid to know : 

As thus, to ftudy where. I well may dine , 

When. I too faft exprcficly am forbid,, 
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Louts Labours loft . 

Or ftudy whereto meetc fome Mirtrctfc fine. 

When Mifttclles from common fenfe are hid. 

Orhauingfworne too hard a keeping oath, 

Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

If ftudiesgain; be thus/and thisbe foe, 

Studie knoNvcs that which yet it doth not know, 

Sweare me to this, and 1 will nec’rc lay no. 

Ferd. Thefe betheftops that hinder ftudie quite, 

And traine our intclle&s to vainedelight, 

Ber. Why ? alldclights are vaine, and thatmoft vaine 
Which with painc purchas’d, doth inherit paine, 

Aspainefully to poarc vpon a Booke , 

To fccke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Dothfaifcly blinde the eye-fight of his loeke 
Light (ecking light, doth light of light beguile. 

So ereyou finde where light in darkcnelTe lies. 

Tour light growes darke by loofing of your eyes. 

Studie me how to pleafe the eye indeede, 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, -?■ 

Who dazling lo, that eye (hall be his heed 9; 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 

Studie is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fearch’d with fawey lookes : 

Small haue continuall plodders cuer wonne, 

Saue bafe authority from others Bookcs. 

Thefe Earthly Godfathers of heauens lights,. 

That giue a name to euery fixed Starre, 

Haue no more profit of their fhining nights, 

Then thefe that walkeand wot not what they are, 
i T^B'much to know, isto know nought but fame : 

'wind euery God'athcr can giue a name. 

' Fen How well hee’s read, to reafon againft reading. -. 

'Fuw. Proceeded well, to ftop ail good proceeding. 

Lon. Hes weedes tbecorne, arfdftill lets grow the weeding; 

Ber. The fpringisneare when greenegcclTe arcabrecding 0 f 

B«w,.How,followcsthatr. ? ’- 

Ber. Fitin hisplacc r ind tiraei 

Durn. In reafon nothing. : ■J*. 

Bcr. Something tftco / •' 

A. f* Ferd., . 



Loues Labours loft, 

Fcrd. Beromie islikean enuious (neaping Froft, 

That bites the firftbcrr,e Infants of the Spring. 

Ber. Well, lay I am, why fliouldproudSttinmer boaft, 
Bcforcthe birds h&ue any cauic to fmg j? 

Why fhould I ioy in any aborciue birth } 

At Chriftmas I no more defire a rofe. 

Then wi{h a Snow in Mayes new tangled fliowes ; 

But likeof each thing that in fitgfon growes. 

So you to ftudie noyv ic is too late, -j 

That were toclymhe ore the houis to vtilocke the gate* 

F<r. Well, 6c you out* goehome J? erorvne : adue. i| 

Ber . No my good Lord, I hius I'worne to ftay with you? | 
And though I haue for Barbatifme (poke more, 

Then for that Angel! knowledge you can fay, 
Yetconfidentllckeepe what 1 haac I'worne, 

And bide the penance of each three yeares daye. 
Giuemethepaper.b'ttnercadethefame, „ 4 

And to the ftritfteft decrees lie write my name* 

Fer. How well this yeelding refeues thee from flume. 

Ber. Item. That no woman {lull come within a mile of my 
Court. 

Hath this becne proclaimed ? 

Len t Fouredayesagoe. 

Ber. Let's fee the penalcie. 

On paine of loofing her tongue* 

Whodcuis’dthispeualue? £ 

Z<?».Marry that did I. 

Ber. SweeteLord, anidyvhy? 

Lon. To fright them hence with that dread penaltic, 

A dangerouslaw againftgendlitic. 

Item, If any msnbcfceneto talkc with a woman withinthe 
teafmeof three yecres, he Hull endure fuch publikeflianac, as 
the reft of the Court fliall pofiibly dcuife. 

Ber. This Article my Liedge your fclferauftbreake, 

Forwcll you know hcrecomcsin Embatfie 
The French Kings daughter, with your ielfe to Ipeake: 

A Miide of grace and compleatc maieftic, , 
Aboutfurrcndcrvpof Aquitaine : . 

To her decrepit, (icke, and bed-rid Father, 

Therefore 



t ones Labour s left. 

Therefore this article is madeinvaine, 

Or vainely comes th’admircd Princclfe hither. 

Fer. W hat fay you Lords ? 

Why, this was quite forgot. 

‘ Ber. Softudieeuermorcisoucrfliot, 

While it doth ftudy to haue what it would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it (hould 
’And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

'Tis wen as townes with fire, fo won, fo loft. 

Fer. Wee muft of force difpeiice with this Decree, 
She muft lye here on metre neceflity. 

Ber. Neceflity will make vs both forfwbme 
Three thoufand times within this three yeeres (pace : 
For euery man with his affefts is borne, • 

JNotby roigfatraaftrcd.but by fpeciall grace. 

If I breake faitb,this word (hallbreake for me, 

I am forfworne on meere ncceflitie; 

So to the Lawe3 at large I write my name. 

And he that breakes them in the leaft degree. 

Stands in attainder of eternal Ifliame. 

Suggeftiens are to others as to mce : 

But I beleeue although I feeme fo loth, 

I am the laft that will laft keepe his oth. 

But istherc noquickerc creation granted ? 

Fer. I that there is, our Court you know is hamedf 
,With a refined rrauailer of S paine, 

A man in all the worlds new fafliion planted, 
Thathathamintofphrafesin hisbraine : 

One, who the Mulicke of his owne vaine tongue, 

Doth rauilh like inchanting harmonic.- 
A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofe as vmpire of their mutinie. 

This childe of fancie that Arnittdo hight, 

For interim to our ftudies fliall relate. 

In high- borne words t he worth of manyn Knight : • 
From tawny Spaine loft hi the worlds debate* 

How you delight my Lords I know not I, 

But I prcteftl louetoheare him fie, 

- AfcO 1 .will vie him for my Minftrcllk, ; 



Loues Labour's loft, 

Bero, Armado is a moft illuftrious wight, ' 

A man of fire, new words, fafaionsewne Knight. 

Lon, ^o/Wthcfwaine and he, thall be our lporc, 

.And lo to iludic, three yceres is but (liort. 

gnterA Conft.\ble with Coftard with a Litter, 

Con ft. Which is the Dukes owneperfon? 

Ber. This fellow, What would’ft? 

(fton. 1 my felfe reprehend his owneperfon,for I am his graces 
Tharborough ; but I would lee his owne person in fleft and 
blood. 

Ber. This is he. 

Con. Signecr Arme, Arme commends you : 

There’s viilanie abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Clow, Sir the Conccmpts thereof are as touching roee. 

Ter, A letter from the magnificent Armado. 

Ber, How low foeuer the matter , I hope in God for high 
words. 

Lon , A high hopeforalow heauen, God grant vspatience. 

Ber. To heareorforbeare hearing. 

Lon. To heare mecktly fir, and co laugh moderately, or to 
forbcarc both. 

Ber, Well fir, be it as the ftile Hull giue rs caufc to clime in 
she merrinefle. 

Clow, The matter is to me fir, as concerning Iaquenetta* 
The manner of it is, I was taken with the manner . 

Ber. In what manner ? 

Cie, In manner and forme following fir,allthofe three. I was 
fecne with her in the Mannor houfc, fitting with her vpon the 
Forme, and taken following her into the Parke : which put to- 
gether is in manner and forme following. Now fir for the man- 
ner jit is the manner of a man to fpeakc to a woman, for the 
forme in fotnc forme. 

Ber. For the following fir. 

Clow, As it fl»U follow in my correction, and God defend 
the right. 

Ter. Will you heare this Letter with attention / 
tv Ber, As wee would heare an Oracle, 



tones Labours loft . 

Qlo. Such is the fimplicitie of man to harken after the flclh. 
Ferdinan^ 

G Reat Deputie, the Welkin* Vicegerents and foie dominmr 
of Nauar, my forties earths G o d ,and bodies foftringpatrone : 
Cofi. Not a word of (foftard ycr # 

Ferd . So it is. 

Coft f. It may be fo:bucii he fay it is fo, he isin telling true 
but fc. 

Ferd. Peace* 

Clow. Be co me, and euery man that dares not fighr* 

Ferd. No words, 

Clow. Oforhcrmensfccrets Ibcfeechyou. 

Ferd So it is befieged with fable coloured melancholy , I did 
commend the blacks opprefftng humour to the mofi wholefome 
Phyfcke of thy health-giuing ayre : And as I am a Gentleman, 
betooke my felfe towalke : the time when ? about the fixt hour e 9 
when be alls moftgrafe , birds be fl pecks? anc ^ men fit downe to that 
nourifbment which is called fupper: fo much for the time when. 
Now for the ground which ? which imeanel walks vpon y it is 
jcltped } Thy Tarke. Then for the place where ? where Imeane I 
did encounter that obfeene and mofi prep fterous euent that draw - 
ethfrom my f now -white pen the ebon coloured Inke , which heere 
thou view eft, beholdeft^furuey^ft^or fee ft. B ut to the place where? 
It ftandeth T^prth Ncrth-eaft and by £a ft from the Weft corner 
of thy curious knotted garden; there did I fee that lowfpirited 
Swaine, that bafe LMinow of thy myrth, ( Clown . Mec i)that 
vnlettered fmall knowing foule> ( f low ^Ac}^ that fo allow vaJfaB 
( £7sr/r. Still mee? ) which as I remember , high t Coftard, ( flow. 

' O me ffortedand conforted contrary toothy eftablifbed proclaimed 
Edift and continent Cannon : whichwith , o without with this 
l paffion to fay wherewith : 

Clo. With a Wench. 

Ferd. With a chitde of our (grandmother Eue, a female) or 
for thy more fweete vnderftanding a woman : him, I (as my euer 
efteemed duty pricks s me on )hauefent to thee % to receiue the meed 
ofpunijhment by tby fweete Cjraces Officer Anthony Dull^ man 
°f goodrepute, carriage , bearing, & eftimation . 

Anth . Me, an’tlhallplealcyouMam^fWjrD^//. 

Ferd. For Iaquenetca (fo is theiveakerveJfeU called ) which / 

B apprehend? X 
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tones Labour slojii 

a \pprehettd e d with the afore/eid Swoine, I heepe her as a u ejfcil 
of thy Law esfur it, and jhall at the leafi ofthyfweet notice, bring 
her to triall. Thtne m all complements of denned and heart-hurl 
rang heat of dutici . 

Don Adriano dcArmado.- 

Ber. This is not fo well as I looked.far, but the bet! that fi- 
ner 1 heard. 

Ter, Ithebeftforthewoift. Butfirra, Whatfay youtothii? 

(flow. Sir I confcire.theWencb,. 

Ter. Did you hcare the Proclamation ? 

Clo. 1 doc confefle much of the hearing it, but little or the? 
marking of it. 

Ter. It was proclaimed a y, ceres imprifonment to be taken 
with a Wench. 

(flow.\ was taken with none fir,I was taken, with a Damofell. 

Ter, Well, it was proclaimed Damofell. 

C/en\This was no Damofell seytherfir, flic was a Virgin. 

Ter. It is fo varied too, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 

(flow. If it were,! denie her Virginity : 1 was taken with a 
Maide. 

Ter. This Maid (hall not feme your turne fir. 

Clow. This Maide will feme my turne fir. 

Kin, Sir, I will pronounce your fcntencc ; You fliall fafla. 
Weekewkh Branneand water. 

Clow. 1 had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton & Porridge. 

Kin. And Dan <tArmado fhall .be your keeper^ 

My Lord Berowne, fee himdeliuer’dorc, 

And goe we Lords to put in practice that,. 

Which each t© other hath fo ltrongly fworne. 

"Bero. He lay my headro any good mam hat-, 
Thefcoathesandlawes willproue an idlei’corne,- 
Sim come on. . 

Clew, 1 fuffer for the. truth fir: for true it is, I was taken 
with Iacjnent ttafx. Iacjusnetta is a true girle,and therefore weU 
come the lowre cup.of profperit e, affiiftio.n may one day {mile. 
ngaine,andvntill theufit dowceforrow. £xiu 

E»tt r Armada. and Adoth his page. 

Arm a. Boy,, What figne is.it when a Man of great fpi r!E - 




Leues Labour sfoflo 

*A ' great figne fir, that he wilt looke fad. 

Brag. WhyPfadnefle is one and the felfc- fame thing dears 

impe. 

Boy. No no , O Lord fir no. ' 

Brag. How canft thou part fadneffe and melancholy my ten- 
der Iuuenall f . . . 

Bey. By a familiar demonfiratxon of the working, my tougu 

figneur. , . . 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy. Why tender lane nail { Why tender Iutten-ill ? 

£ng. Ifpokc it tender Iuuenall, as a congruent apathaton, 
appertaining to thy yong daifiv which wc may nominate ten<lcp # 
Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appcitinent title to .your olde 
time, which wc m-y name cough. 

Brag. Pmcyandapc. . _ 

Boy. How neaiie you fir, I pretty, and my laying apt or f 
apt,, ard my faying prettie ? 

Brag. T hou prettie bccaufe little. 

Bey. Little pretty, bccaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, bccaufe quicke. 

Boy . Spcakeyouthisinmy prayfc Matter? 

Brag. In thycondigne praife. 

Boy. I will praife an Eele withche fame praife. 

Brag. What? that an Eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eeleis quickc. 

Brag . I doe fay thou arc quickc in anfwcrs. Thou heat ’ft my 
btoud. 

Boy. f am anfwcr’d fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the rocere contrary, croffesloue not him. 
Br, I hauc promis’d to ftudy iij.yeeres with the Duke. 

Boy. You may doe it in an hourc fir. 

Brag. Impoffible. 

Boy. How many is onethrice tolde ? 

Bra. I am ill ac rcckning, it fits the fpirit of a T apftct. 

Boy, You are a gentleman and a gamefter fir. 

Brag. I confide both, they are both the varnifli of a com® 
pleat man. 

B % Boy « 



Lottes Labour s loft 

Boy. Then I am furs you know how much the groflefum 
©f deuf- ace amounts to. 

Brag. It doth amount to one more then two- 
Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. T rue. B<?j. Why fir is this fuch a peece of ftudy ? Now 
heer’s three ftudicd,cre you’ll thrice wink, & how eafie iristo 
put yeeres to the word three, and ftudy thieeyeeresin two ' 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A moft fine Figure. 

^o^rToproueybua Cypher. 

Brag. 1 will hereupon confeffe I am in leue : and as it isbafe 
for aSouldiertoloue; fo am I in loue with a bafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againft the humour of affeftion, would dtli- 
uerme from the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
prifoner , and ranforac him to any French Courtier for a 
new deuis’d curtfie. I thinke fcornc to figh, me thinks I fliould 
out-fweare Cupid. Comfort mee Boy , What great msnhauc 
beeneinloue? 

Boy . Hercules Mailer. 

Brag. Moft fweet Hercules: more authorise decre Boy, 
name more; and fweet my childc let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Sampfon Matter he was a man of good carriage, great 
carriage/orhe carried the Towne-gateson his backs like a Por-j 
ter : and he was in loue. 

B rag. O well- knit Sampfon^ ftrong ioynted Sampfon ; I doe 
excell thee in my rapier, as much as thou didft mee in carrying 
gates. I am in loue too.Who was Sampfons loue my deare Moth. 

Boy . A Woman Matter. 

Brag. Ofwhat complexion? 

Boy. Of all the foure, or the three, o* the two, or one of the 
fourc. 

: Brag. Tell mee precifely of what complexion ? 

Boy. Of the fea-water Greenc<fir. 

Brag. Is that one of the foure complexions? 

Boy. As I haue read fir, and the bett of them too. 

Br ag. Greene indeed is the colour of Loucrs : but to hauea 
Loueoi that colour, me xhinkes Sampfon had fmallreafonfor it. 

Hcfurely affe&ed her for lierwit. ■ 

Boy, 



Lottes Labours left. 

Boy. It was fo fir, lor fhc had a grecne wit. 

Brae. Meloueismoft immaculate white and red. 

Boy. Mott immaculate thoughts Matter, are mask'd vndci 
fuch colours. 

Brae. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue afiift mee. 
Bra<r. Sweet inuocationof achilde,mott pretty and paths- 

Boy. Iflhebe made of white and red. 

Her faults will nere be kno wne : 

For bluflidn cheekes by faults are bred , 

Andfearesby pale white ftiowne : 



By this you (hall not know, 

For ftill her cheekes polleile the fame. 

Which natiuelhe doth owe: 

A dangerous rimeraafter againft the reafon of white and red. 

Brae. Is there not a Ballet Boy, of the King and the Begger'i 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet fome three 
sges fince, but I thinke now’tis not to be found sot if it were, 
it would neither ferue for the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. 1 will haue that fubica newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreflion by fome mighty prefident. Boy, 1 doe 
Jou" that CountrCy girle that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio- 
nail hinde Coflard : ilie delcrues well. 

Boy . To be whip’d: and yet a better loue then my Matter. . 

Brag. Sing Boy, my fpirit growes lieauy in loue. 

Boy. And that’s greatmaruell,louinga light wench. 

Brag. 1 fay fing„ 

Boy. Forbeare till this company be paft„ 



Snter(flon>ne 3 ConJlable t and Wench. 

Confl. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe foflard 
fafe, and you mutt let him take no delight, nor no penance, bus 
hee mutt faft three dayes a we<-ke: for this Damlcll, I mutt keeps 
her at the Parke.fhc is alowdfor the Day- woman. Farc*you well. 

Exit, 

Brag . I doe betray my felfe withblulhing ; Maide. 

B 3 tJMatd- 



Loues Labours loft, 

tJWaid* Man. 

Brag, I will vide thee at the Lodge, 

Maid. That'* hereby. 

Brag. I know w here it is fituacc. 

< JAlai . Lord how witc you arc. 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

Ma. With what face ? 

Brag, lloucthec. 

Mai. So I heard you fay. 

Brag, Andfo farewell. 

Mat, Fa ire weather after you. 

Cl 7. Come Luj u enett a, 2 W 3 .y. Exeunt. 

Brag. Vilhine , thou (halt fall for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo, Well fir, I hope when I doe it, Khali doe it on a full fto- 
inackc. 

Brag. Thou (halt be heauily punifhed. 

Clo. I am more bound to you then your fcUowcs, for they 
are but lightly re warded. 

Brag. Take away this villaii.e, (hut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tranfgrefltng flaue away. 

Clow. Let me not be pent vp fir, I will fall being loofc? 

Boy, No fir, that werefaft and loofc .• thou (halt to pnfon. 

Clow. Well, ifeuerldoc feethemernedayesof defolauon 
that I hauefeene, fome (hall fee. 

Boy. What (hall fome fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Mafler Moth, but what they lookevp- 
on. It is for prifoners to befilentintheir words , and there- 
fore 1 will fay nothing:! thankeGod,I haue as little patience as 
another man, and therefore I can be quiet. Exit. 

Brag . I docaffeft the very ground ( which is bafe) where 
her fhooe ( which is bafer) guided by her fooce( which is bafell) 
doth tread. .1 (hall be forfworne ( which is a great argument of 
fahhood) it Iloue. And how can that be true louc, which is falle- 
ly attempted ? Louc is a familiar, Loue is a Diuell. There is nO 
euill (Angell but Louc, yet Satnffin wasfo tempted, and he had 
an excellent ftrengch: Yet was Salomon fofeduced, and he haft 
a very good witte. Cupids Butftiaft is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spaniards Kapicr:The 
firll 




tones Labours loft, 

firft and fccond caufe will not feruc my turnc : the Faf ado hee 
refpc&s not, the Duello he regards not 5 his difgrace is to be cal- 
led Boy,but hisglorieistofubducmen. AdueValour,ruft Ra- 
pier, be dill Drum, for your manager is.in loue ; yea he loueth. 
Aflift me tome excemporall god of Rime, for I am Cure Khali 
turne Sonnet. Dcuile Wit, write pen, fori am for whole vo- 

• • r 1 • V v*V_ 



jiolus Secundtu . 



Enter thePrinceJfe of France, with three attending Ladies , and 
three Lords . 

Boyet. Now Madam fummon vp your deareft fpirics , 
Connder who the King your father fends; 

To whom he fends, and what’s his Embattle. 

Tour felfe held precious in the worlds efteemci 
To parke with the foie inheritour 
©f all perfeftionsthat a man may owe, 

MatchlclTe N uttarre, the plea of no IctTe weight- ' 

Then quit awe, aDowriefor aQueenc. 

Be nowasprodigallof all dearc grace, 

As Nature was in making Graces dcarc, 

When (lie did darue the generall world befide,- 
And prodigally gaue them all to you. 

Quyicne. Good h, Boyet, my thought but meant, , 

Needsnot the painted floutifb of your praife : 

Beauty as bought by judgement of the. eye, 

Notvttcredby bafefayleof ehapmenstongues; 
lam leffe proud to heare you tell my worth. 

Then you much willing to be counted wife. 

In fpending your wit in the praife of mine* , 

But now to tasfce the tasker, good Boyet, 

Prin. Youare not ignorant all telling fame 
Doth noyfe -broad Nauar hath made a vow, 
Tillpainefuliftudiethall out -wearc three y ceres, 

Me 



Finis tAlitts Primus '. 
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No woman may approach his filent Court : 

Therefore to’sfcemeth it a ncedfull comic, 

Before wc enter his forbidden gates , ^ ^ 

To know hispleafurc, and in that behaife 
Bold of your worthinefle, wefmgleyou, 

Asour beft mouingfairefoliciter • 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, 

On feriousbufinelie craning quick e difpatch. 

Importunes perfonallconfcrence with his grace. 

Haile, fignifie fo much while we attend. 

Like humble vifag’d futers his high will. 

Boy, Proud of imploy mem, willingly I goe. Exit. 

< Prin. All pride iswiliing pride, and yours is fo: 

Who are the Votaries mylouing Lords, that are vcw-ellowcs, 
with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor. Longauill is one, 

Princ. Know you theman ? 
i Lady. I know him Madame at a marriage feaft, 
BetwceneL.Pmiwr and the beauteous heire 
Of laques F auconbridge folemnizcd. 

In Tdjrmandte faw I this Longauill , 

A man of foueraigne parts he is efteem’d: 

Wellfitced in Arts,gloviousin Armes : 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foilcof his fairc vcrtucs gloife. 

If venues glolTe will ftaine with any foyle. 

Is a (barpe wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 

Whofe edgehathpower to cut whofe will ftill wills, 

Itihould none (pare that come within his power. 

Prin. Some merry mocking Lord belike, iftfo 
Lad. i . They fay fo moil, that raoft bis humors know. 
Prin. Suchihort liu’d wits doe wither as they grow. 

Who are the reft? 

2. Lad. The yong Dumaine, a well accompliibt youth, 

Of all that Vertucloue,for Vcrtue loued, 

Moil power to doe moil harme, lead knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill Ibapc good, 

A nd fhape to win grace though (he had no wit. 

I faw him at the Duke Alanfoes once, 

Anri 
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And much too litle of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worthinefle . 

Rojfa. Another of the Studcntsat that time. 

Was there with him as I hauc beard a truth. 
Berowne they call him, butaraerrier man, 

Within theLimit of bccomming mirth, 

I ncuer fpent an hourcs talke withali. 

His eye begets occafion for his wit. 

For eucry obieft that the one doth catch, 

The other turnes to a mirth-mouing ieft. 

Which his fairc tongue (conceits expofitor) 
Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious words, 

Thar aged earcs play treuant at his talcs. 

And yongcr hearings arc quite rauiihed. 

So fwcee and voluble is his difeourfe. 

Prin. God blciTe my Ladies, arc t hey all in loue ? 
That cuery one her ownc hath garniihed , 

With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife. 

Ma. H cere comes Boyet* 



Prin. Now, what admittance Lord ? 

Boyet. Nauar had notice of your faire approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath, 

W:re all addreft to meeteyou gentle Lady 
Before I came :marry. thus much 1 haue learnt. 

He rather mcanes to lodge you in the field. 

Like one that comes hecreto bcfiege his Court, 

Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath : 

To let you enter his vnpeoplcd houfe. 

Enter Nauar, Longauill , Dumaine, and Berowne* 



Heerc comes Njtuar. 

Nau. Faire Princcflc, welcom to the Court of Nauar , 

Prin. Faire I giuc you backe againe, and welcome I haue not 
yet: thcroofeofthis Courtis too high to be yours, and welcome 
to the wide fields, too bafe to be mine. 

Nau. You (hail be welcome Madam to my Court. 

Prin . I will be welcome then, Conduft me thither, 

C 
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Nau. Hear* me deare Lady, 1 haue fworne an oath, 

TriH. Our Lady helpe my Lord, hec’l^be fori worne. 

Nau. Not for tire world faite Madam,b« my will. 

Prin. Why will Shall breakc it will, and nothing els, 

Nau. Your Ladilhip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my Lord 16, his ignorance were wife, 

Where now his knowledge mult proue ignorance. 

I heareyour grace hath fworne out Houfe- keeping:; 

Tis deadly finneto keepe that cath my Lord, 
Andfinnetobrcakeit: _ j 

But pardon me I am too fodaine bold, 

To teach a Teacher ill befeemeth me. 

Vouchfafcto readthe purpofeof my commingj 
And fodainly refoluemein my fuite, 

Nau, Madam, I will, if fodainly I may. 

Prin . You will thcfooner that I were away, 

Foryeu’le proue periur’d if you make me ftay . 

Bero-w. Did not I dance with you in B rah ant once r- 
Rofa. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 

Ber. I know you did. 

Rofa. How necdlefle was it then to askc the queftion ? 

Ber. You mult not be fo quicke. . 

Rofa. ’Tis long of you that fpurremce with fuch quciuan^ 
Ber Your wit’stoohot,itfpecds too faft, ’twill tire. 

Rofa. Not tillit leauc the Rider in the mite, 

Ber. Whattimc a day ? 

Rofa. The home that foolcs (hoaldaske , 

Ber. Now faire befall your raaske. 

Rofa. Faire falls the face it couers. 

Ber. And fend you many Loucrs. 

Rofa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Ber. Nay then will I begone. 

* Kin. Madame your father here doth intimate, 

The payment of a hundred thoufand Crowncs, 

Being but th’one half* of an in tire fumme, 

Disburfcd by my father in his warres» 

But fay that he, or we, as neither haue 

Receiu’d that fumme ; yet there remaincs vnpaid 

A hundred thoufand more : in furety of the which, ^ 
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One part of A quit am is bound to vs, 

Alchougli not valued to the moneys worth. 

If then the King yourfathcr will reflore 

But that one halfc which is but fatiffied, * 

We will giuc vp our right in tsP quitaine. 

And hold faire friendfhip with his MaiettK : 

But that it feemes he little purpofetb. 

For here be doth demand to haue repaic. 

An hundred thoufand Crownes,and not demand* 

One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title liue in <tA< quitatne. 

Which wc much rather had depart wichall. 

And haue the money by our fathers lent. 

Then Aquitaine, fo guelded as it is. 

DcarePrincefle, were nothisrequefts fo farre 
From reafons yeclding, your faire felfc Ihould make 
A ycelding ’gainft fotne reafon in my breft. 

And goe well fatiffied to prance againc. 

Pnn. You doc the King my Father too much wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfecraing to confeflereceit 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

Kin. I doeproteft I neucr heard of it, 

Andifyou proue it, lie repay it backc. 

Oryccidvp Aquitaine . 

Prin. wearreftyourword: 

Boyet, You can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumme from fpeciall Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. 

Kin. Satiffic me foe. 

Bo jet. So plcafe your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpecialiies are bound. 

To morrow you (hall haue a fight of them. 

Kin. ] t Hull fuffice me ; at which enterview. 

All liberall reafon would I yeeld vnto .• 

Meanc time, recciue fuch welcome at my hand, 

Ai Honour, without breachof Honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineiTe. 

You may not come taite PrincelTc in my gates , 



But 
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But here without you (hall oe-fo rcceiu’d, 

As you (halldecme your felfe lodg’d in my hearty 
Though lo deni’d farther harbour in my houfe ; 

Your owne good thoughts cxcufcmc, and farewell, ,, 

To morrow we fhall vifu you againe. 

Prin. Sweet health and faire defires confort your grace* 

K in. T hy owne wifh wifla I thee, in eucry place. £ Xi; 

Boy. Lady, I will commend you to mine owne heart. 
La.Ko. Pray you doe ray commendations, 

1 would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. 1 would you heard it gronc. 

La.Ro. Is the (ou]e licke d 
Bey. Sicke at the heart. 

La.Ro, Alacke, let it bioud »:../U 

Boy. Would chat doc it good ? 

•La.Ro. MyPhyfickelaycsI. 

Boy. Will you prick’c with your eye; 

La. Ro. Nopoyntj with my knife.- 

Boyg Now Cod faue thy life. mi 

La.Ro. And yours from long liuing. 

Rer. 1 cannot flay thankf- giuing. Exit.. 

Enter Ditmaine. 

Dftm. Sir, I pray you a word i What Lady i& that fame ? 
Boy.l heheireot AUnfor. t Rofalin her name. 

L>um,, A gallant Lady , Mounfietfare you well. 

Long . 1 befeech you a word : what islhc in the white/ 

Bey. A woman fometime if youfawherin the light. 

Long. Perchance light in the light I dcGre her name, 

Boy. She hath but one for her felfe, 

Ho defire that were a ihame. 

Long. Pray you fir whofe daughter ? 

Bey .. Her Mothers, I haue heard. 

Long. Cods bleffmg on your beard* 

Boy, Good fir be not offended, 

Sheets an beyreoi Fanlconi>ruige. 

Long. Nay, my choller is ended : 

Shcc is a moft fweet Lady* ExitLong; 

Boy,. Not vnlike fir, that may bc_ 




Ber- 
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Enter Berorvne. 

What’s her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Is (he wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fo. 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adiew. 

Boy. Farewell to me fir, and welcome to you . Exit*. 

La. Afa.Th&t laft is B erowne, the mery mad.cap Lord. 

Not a word with him, but a ieff. 

Boy. Andcuery ieftbutaword. 

gpri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 

Boy. I was as willing to grapple , as he was to boexd. 
La.Mn. Two hot (heepcs marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy. No Sheepe (fwcctLamb) vnleffe we feede on your lipr* 
La. Youfliecp&Ipafture: (hall that Rnifh the ieft ? 

Boy. So you grant pallure for me /’ 

La. Not fo gentle bead.. 

My lipsarc no Common, .hough feu crall they be,. 

Boy. Belonging to whom ? 

La. T o my fortunes and me.. 

Prin. Good wits will be hngling but Gentle* agree, 
Thisciuill warreof wits were mu, h better vfed. 

On andhis Bookemen, for hecre ’ns abus’d; 

Bo. Ifmy obleruation (which very fcldome lies 
By thchcartsffill Rhecbiicke, difclofed with eyes) 

Dcceiue me not now, T^juar is infefted, 

Prin. With whatK 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title affe£lcd; 

Prin. Yourrcafon. 

Bo. Why all hisbehauiours doc make theretire. 

To the Court of hiseye, peeping through defire. 

His heart like an Agot with your print impreffed, 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride expreiled.- 
His tongue all impatient to fpeake and not fee. 

Did (fumble with hade in his eye fight-to be, 

A 11 fences to that fence did make their rep air c; 

To feele onely looking on fairett of faire 

€ s ^ m 
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Me thought all his leofes were loeke in his eye, 

A s lewds in Chriitall for forae Prince to buy. 

Whotendring then own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you part. 

His faces owne rnargent did quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyes law his eyes inchamed with gazes. 

He giueyou Aquitaine, all that is his, 

And you glue him for my fake, but oneloumg Kiffe, 

Pritt. Come to our pauillion, B oyet is difpofde. 

Bro. But to fpeakc that in words. which hi? eye hath difciof\L 
I oncly haue made a mouth of his eye. 

By adding a tongue whichl know will not lie. 

Lad.Ro. Thou art an old Loue-monger, and fpeakeft skilful- 
ly. - ‘ ' |j 

Lad. Ma . He is Cuyids Grandfather, and learnes newes of 
him. 

Lad. 2 . Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 

Boy. Do you. hcarc my mad Wenches ? 

Lad. i. No. 

Boy. What then, do you fee ? 

Lad.i, 1 , our way tobegonei 

Boj. You are too hard for me. Exeunt cranes'. 



A thus Tertius. 






Enter Braggart and By* 
Song. 



Bra. Warble child, make paffionace my feufe of hearing. 
Boy. Concolinel. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tenderneffe of yeeres: take this Key, 
giue enlargement to the fwaine, bring him fcftinatcly hither : l 
mud imploy him in a letter to my Loue. 

Boy. Willyouwin your loue with a French braulcf 
Bra . How meaneft thou brauling in Freoch ? 

Boy, No my complcat mailer, buc to Iigge off a tune at the 
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tongues end, canaric to it with the fecte, humour ic with tur- 
nip your eye: lighanoteandfmg a note fometi me through 
the throate : if you 1 wallowed loue with Tinging, bue lomctimc 
through : nofeasif you fnurt vploueby fmellinglouc with your 
hat penthoufe-like ore rhe (hop of your eyes, with yourarmes 
croft on your thinbellie doublet, like a Rabbet on a ipir, or your 
hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, and 
keep e not too long in one tunc, but a fnip and away : thefc are 
complements, thefe are humours, thefe betray nice wenches 
that would be betrayed without thefe, and make them men oi 
note: do you note men that moll are affefted to theie i 
Brag. How hall thou purchas’d this experience ? 

Boy . By my pen of obferuation. 

Brag. But O, but O. ’ 

Boy. The Hobbie- horfe is forgot. 

Bra. Cal’ft thou my loueHobbic horff. 

Boy. No Maftcr the Hobbic-horfc is but a Colt, and your 
loue perhaps a Hacknie: 

But haue you forgot your Loue?- 
Brag. Almoftlhad. 

Boy. Negligcntftudcntjlearne her by heart j , 

Brag. By heart, and in heart Boy, 

Boy . And out of heart Maftcr : all thofe three I will proue. 

B rag. What wilt thou proue * 

Boy. A man, if I liuc(andthis)by,in, and without, vpon 
the ioftant: by hcarc you loue her, becaufe your heart cannot 
come by h er : in heart you loue her, becaufe your heart is in loue 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, being out of heart that 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. I am all thefe three. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at all. 
Boy. Fetch hither the Swaine he muftcarricmeca Letter. 
Boy. .A mellage well fympathis’d,a Horfe to be embaffadouc 
fbran Afle. 

Brag. Ha, ha. What faift thou? 

Boy. Marne fir, you muft fend the AlTe vpon the Horfe for 
he isverie flow gated-: but I goe, 

Brag, The way is but fliort,away. 

B ff y* Asfwift as lead fir. 

Brag, . 
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Thy meaning prettie ingenuous, is aotLcad,amett*tt 
hcauie dull, and flow? 

Boy. Minime honclt Maftcr, or rather Matter no. 

Brag* 1 fay Lead is flow. 

Boy. You are too fvvift fir to fav fo. 

• f $ that Lead flow which is fir’d from a G unne t 
Brag. Sweetcfinoakcof Rhetorickc, 

He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet that's hcc: 
Ifhootethee at the Swaine. 

Boy. Thumpethcnand I flee. 

Bra. A moll acme Juuenall , voluble and free of grace* 

By thy fauour fweet Welkin, T mull figh in thy face : 

Moll rude melanchollie. Valour giucs thee place* 

My Herald is return’d. 

Enter Page and Clowne. 

Pag. A wonder Maftcr, heerc’s a ’Cofidrd broken in a Ihm. 
Ar. Some enigma, feme Riddle, come, thy Lennoy begin. 
Clo. No cgma, no riddle, no Lennoy, no ialue, in dice male 
fir .Or fir, Plantan,aplaine Plantan: xxolenncy, no lennoy, no 
Sake fir, but a Plantan: 

tAr. By vertuethoucnforceft laughter, thy fillic thought, my 
fplecnc, the heaufngof my lungs prouokes meto ridiculous 
fmiling: O pardon me roy ftars,doth the vneonfideratetake/rf/^e 
for lennoy, and the word lennoy for a falue l 

Page. Doe the wife thinkc them other, , is not lennoy ifalnel 
dAr. No Page, it is an epilogue or difeourfe to make plaine, 
Some obfiurc precedence that hath toforc bin fainc* 

Now will I begin your morall and doc you follow with my 

lennoy. 

TheFoxe,the Ape, and the Humble-Bee. 

Were ftrllatoddes being but three. 

tArm. Vntill the Goofc came out of door e. 

Staying the oddes by addingfoure. . ; 

Pag. A good Lennoy , ending in the Goofc : would you de- 
fire mere: 

Clo. The Boy hath fold him a bargaine.aGoofe.that’snac 
Sir, you* pennie- worth is good, and your Goofc be fat. 

To lcll a Bargain® well is as cunning as fall and lcofe.; 
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Xct me fee a fat Lennoy, I that’sa fat Gooic. 
iXr. Come hither, come hither : 

Then cal’d you for the Lennoy. 

Clow. True, and I for a Plantan : 

Thus came your argument in : 

Then the Boyes fat Lennoy, he Goofc that youbougne, 

And he ended the market. . „. 

dAr. But tell me: How was there z[oftard broken ina (hm? 

Tag. I will tell you fencibly* 

['low. Thou haft no feeling of it Moth. 

I will fpeake that Lennoy. 

1 [ofiard running out, that was fafely within, 

Tell ouer the thrcfliold, and broke my fliin. 

Arm. We will talkenomorc of this matter. 

Clow. Till there be more matter in the Him. 

Arm. Sirra Co fiord l wilLinfranchilcthce. ^ 

[low. O, marrie me to one Francis, Ifmcll fome Lenuey ^ 
fomeGoofe in this. 

eArm. By my fwcecfoule.I meane, fetting thee at libcrtie. 
Bnfrccdoming chyperlbn sthou wercemurcd,rcltrained,cap- 
tiuated, bound. : — T 

[low. True, true, and cow you will be ray purgation, and let 
meloofca 

a Arm. Igiuethecthy libcrtie, fee thee from durance, and in 
lieu thereof, impofe on thee nothing but this : Beare thisfignifu 
cant to theGountrey Maude I ay ue nett a : there is remuneration, 
for the bell ward of my honours is rewarding my dependants,. 

Cfrlotb, follow. 

Pil fr Like the fcquell I. 

Signeur CoJh,rJ&diew. Exit. 

[low. My fweet ounce of mans fiefh.myin -conic lew -. Now 
will 1 looke to hisremuneration.Rerauneration,0 .that’s the La- 
tine word for three farthings.-three farthings remuncratio, what’s 
the price of this ynde? i.d.no,Ile giuc you. a remuneration : 
Why? It carries it remuneration: Why ? Itisafaircrnamc then 
aErenchvCrownc, I will ncuer buy and fell out of this. word. 

D Enter 
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Enter Berowne. 

' Ber. O my good knaue Coftard, exceedingly well met. 

Clow. Pray you fir,How much carnation Ribbon may a man. 
Buy for a remuneration ? 

Ber. Wb at is a remuneration? 

Co ft. Marriefir, halfepennie farthing. 

Ber. O, why then three farthings worth of Silke,. 

Caft. I thanke your worfhip, God be wy you. 

Ber. O day flaue, 1 muftimploy thee; 

As thou wilt my fauour , good my knaue, 

.Doe one thing for me that I (hall mtreate. 
flow. When would you hauc it done fir? 

Ber. O this after, noone. 

flo . Well, I will doe it fir : Fare you well. 

Ber. O thou kno well not what it is. 
flow. I (hall know fir, when I haue done it.’ 

Ber. Why villaine thou muft know firft. 

Clo. I will come to your worfhip to morrow morning^ 
Berl. It mud be done thisafter-noone: 

Harkc flaue, it is but this; 

The Princes comes to hunt heere in the Parke, 

And in her trainc there is a gentle Ladie : 

•When tongues fpeak fweetly then they name her najne,. 

And Rofa/tne they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte hand fee thou doe commend 
Thisfeal’d-vp counfaile, There's thy guerdon: goe. 

Clew. Garden, Ofwcet garden, better then remuneration, 
a leucnpcncc-farthin g better : mod fwcct garden. I will dock: 
fir in print: gardon, remuneration. Exit* 

Ber. 0,and I forfoothinloue, 

1 that hauc beene loues whip ? 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh : A Oiticke, £ 

Nay , a night-watch Conftablc. 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy, 

Then whom no mortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy,. 

This fignior Iunios gyant dwarfe Don fltptd M 
IRegent of Loue-rirnes, Lord of foldcdarmes, 

TA’asmoint&d ( ouc raigne of fighes and groanes r . 
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Sole Emperator and great general 1 
Of trotting Parrnors(0 my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporal! of bis held. 

And wearehis Colours like a Tumblers hoope. 
Wharf I loue, I file, lieckeawife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cloake, 

Still a repairing: eucr out of frame, 

Andneuer going a right, being a Watch: 

But being watebt, that it may dill goe right; 

Nay, to be periurdc, which is word of all : 

And among three, to louethe word of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a vcluet brow. 

With two pitch bals (lucke in her face for eyes, 

I, and by hcauen one that will doe the deede. 
Though Argus were her Eunuch and her guardc 
And 1 to figh for her, to watch for her. 

To pray for her, go to : it isa plague 
That Cupid will impofc for my ncgleft. 

Of his almighty dreadfull little might. 

Well, I will loue, write/igh.pray, fue grone. 
Some men mud loue my Lady, and fome lone. 



ji&us Quartos* 



Enter the Prince^e t aForrefter t her Ladies t and her 
Lords. 

Qu. Was that the King that fpurd his horfefo hard, 

'Againft the deepe vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy. 1 know not, but I thinke it was not he. 
ftftu. W ho ere a was, a thew’d a mounting minder 
Well Lord: today wc (hall haue our difpacch. 

On Saturday we will returne to France. 

Then Forrester my friend, Where isthe Bu(h, 

That yv c mud ftand and play the murcherer in ? 

' Fori 
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For. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice;, 

A Stand where you may make the faired fhooee. 

6>k. I chanke my bcautie, 1 am fairc that fhoote. 

And thereupon thou fpeak’ft the faired lliootc. 

Fcr. Pardon me Madam, for I meant not fo. 

Qx. What, what ?'Firft praife me, and then again lay no* 

Q fhort liu’d pride.Notfairc ? alackefor woe. 

For. YesMadam Fairc, 

gu, Nay.ncuer paint me now, - 
Where faire is not,ptaiic cannot mend the brow. 

Here (good my glatk) take this tor telling true: 

Faire paiment for foule words, is more then due. 

For. Nothing but fairc is chat which you inherit, 

G)u. Sce,fee my beautie will be fau’d by mcrir, 

G heretic in fairc, fit for thefe day es, 

A giuing hand, though foule, (hall haue faire praife. 

But come, the Bow : Now Mercy goesto kill. 

And (hooting well, is then accounted ill s 
Thus will I iaue my credit inthclhoote. 

Not wounding, pittie would not let me do’c s • 

Jf wounding , then it was-tofliew my skill, ■ J! 

That more for praife, then purpofe meant to kill 
And out of quctfion,fO'it is (ometimes: , 

Glorie growes guilticof deteded crimes, 

When for Fames fake, for prayfe an outward parr. 

We bend to that theworking of the heart, . 

As 1 for praife alone now fecketo fpill 

The poore Deeres blood, that my heart roeanesno ill. 

B-oy. Do not curftwiues hold tbatfelfc-foueraigntk: 

Oncly for praife fake, when they driucto be 
Lords ore their Lends? 

’Onely for praife, and praife we may afford,' 

Xo any Lady that fubduesa Lord.. 

Eoter Clovenc.. 

Boy. Here comes a member of the common, wealth. 

Clo, God dig.you-den all, pray you which is the head Lady? 
j^.Thou (halt know her fellow, by the red that haue no heads. 

Clo , W hich is ‘the greateft Lady, the higheft £\ 

' r - <9a.> 




Lanes Labours lofi. 

# ■ ,rath “ ,rn,h - 

Oa What’s your will fit What s your wiL . 

Cl'o. 1 haue a Letter from Mounfier Beroycnt, 

T0 £^ O thyl letter, thy letter; He’s a good friend of mine. 

Stand a fide good bearer, 

JZoyety you can carue, 

Breakevp this Capon,. 

Bojep. I am bound to ferue. 

This Letter is millookc : it importeth none here. 

It is writ to laquenetta.: 

G)h. We will readc it, I fweare. 

Brwke the nccke of the Waxe,and cuery one gme care, 

Boyet read.es. 

B Y heauen,that thou art faire, ismod infallible: true that thou 
art beauteous, truth it felfe that thou art louely ; more iair- 
cr then faire, beautifull then beauteous, truer then truth it kites 
haue comiferation on thy hcroseaHVaffiU .The magnanimous 
& raodiUuftrious King Cfketmx fet eic vpon the pernicious Be 
jndubitace Beggar Zenelophon'.md he irwas^t hat might rightly 
fay, Zleni, vidi, viti : Which to annotlianize in the vulgar , O 
bjfe and obfcurevulgat • vide! icet , H e came, See, ar.d cue reamer 
he came one ; fee two ; ouercame three : Who camckhc King. 
Why did he come? to fee. Why did hefeef toouercome. To 
wham came he? to the Beggar. What faw he * the Beggir.Who 
ouercame he ? theBeggir. The conclufion is vittorie: on 
whofe. fide? the Kings: the captiuitie is inrichuOn whole Gdefthe 
Beggars. The catafirophe is a NuptialhOrnwhofc fide? the King' s 
no, on both in one, or one in both. I am the King (for fo ft ands 
the compa.tifon);hou the Beggar, forto witnelfcth thy lowline*. 
Shall I command thy loue ?T may. Shall I enforce thy loue? i 
SOuld.Shal I entreatethy loueil will. What, (halt thou exchange 
forragges, roabes : for tittles titles, for ihyfelfe mce.Thus ex* 
petting thy reply , I propbanc my lips on thy foots, my eyes on 
tby pitturc, and my heart on thy eucry part. 

^ - 




Lottes Labour’s lofl. 

Thine in the dearejl de/tgne of mdufriel 

Don Adriano de Amu: ho. 

Thus doft thou htare the Nemean Lion roare, 

Gainft thee thou Lsmbc that flandeft as his pray ; 

Submifliue fall bis princely fe et before, 

And he from iorrage will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriuc )poore foulc) what art thou then ? 
Foodefor his rage, repallure for his den, 

£>u. What plutuc of feathersis he that indited this Letter # 
What vcine ? What Wethcrcocke .?Did you euerheare better /' 
Boy 1 am much deceiued, but I remember the ftiic. 
flu,. File your memory is bad, going ore it ere while. 

Boy. This zArmado is a Spaniard that kcepcs here in court' 
A Phantafime a Monorcho,and one that makes fport 
To the Prince and his Booke-matcs. 

Qu» Thou fellow, a word. ^ 

Who gaue thee this Letter ? 

Clow. I told you my Lord. 

Qu. To whom ftiould’ft thou giucit; ’ 

flow. From my Lord to my Lady. 
fili- From which Lord, to which Lady. \ 

C/o. From my Lord B erowne a good mailer of mine' 1 
To a Lady of Francs, that he call'd Rofaline. 

<£*• Thou hall roiftaken his Letter.Gome Lords away. 

Heere fweet, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day. Exeunt* 
Boy. Who is the Ihooter? Who is the ihootcr ? 

Bo/d. Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy. I my continent of Beautic. 

Rofa. Why (he that beares the Bow. Finely put off. 

Boy. My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou marrie. 

Hang me by the ncckc,if homes that yeare raifearrie. 

Finely put on. 

Bofk. Well then,! am the (hooter* 

Boy. And who is your Deare ? 

ho fa. Jfwechoofeby the homes, your felfe come not nearci 
Finely puc on mdcedc. 

JtiZ**' Yo “ fii11 vuanglc with her ZW,and flie finkesat 

ilOWi . — " ' 
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Loues Labour slop. 

Boyei. But (heher felfe is hit lower. 

^^Shdl l come vpon thee with an old faying, that was* 

JSESZw* France was a little boy, as sccMg 

thC W So 1 may anfwerethee withone as oid that was a wo- 
man when Qucie guMucroiBrittai»e****\Kte wcnch.a* 

touching the hit it. . f 

Rofa Thoucanft not hint,hitit, hit it, 

Thou canftnot hit it my good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot t 
And I cannot, another can*. ,,, c • 

cio. By my troth moft pleafant, how both aid fit it. 

Max. A markemaruellous well (hot, forthey both did hit . 
Boy A Mark,Omarke but that marker markefayes my Lady* 
let the marke bauc a pricke in’t, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a’th bow hand,yfaith your hand is out. 
C/o.Indeedc a’muft fhoote nearer.or heelc ne re hit the clout. 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is in. 
Clow. Then will (he get the vpfhoat bycleauing the is in. 

CM a. Come, come, youtalkegreafily, your lips grow foulc. 
Clow. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her to 

k°Sy. Ifeare too much rubbing : good night my good Oule* 
Clo. By my foulc a S wainc, a moft fimple Clownc. 
fibrd,Lord,how theLadies and I hauc put him doyvne. 

O my troth moft fweet iefts, moft inconie vulgar wit* 

When it comes foTmoothly off, fo oblcenely ,as it were fo fit* 
Armathor ath to the fide, Q a moft dainty man. 

To fee him walfce before a Lady, and tobeare her Fan. 

To fee himkiffe his hand, and how moft fweetly a will f wearer 
And hisPage at other fide, that handfullof wit, 

Ah heauens, it is moft patheticall nit. 

Sowlajfowla. * Exeunt*. 

Shoote with him. 

j Enter DttUf Holofernts, the * "Pedant and Nathaniel'. 

Nat. Very reucrent fport trudy, and done in the teftimonX' 

tfagoodconfcknce* 





tones Labours loft, 

Ped. The Deare was (as you know) fanguis in blood ripe as 
a Pomewater, who now nangeth like a Jewell in the earc of Ce. 

/ffthcfkie: the welken,the heauen, and anon Tallcth like a Crab 

on the face of Term, the foylc,the land, the earth. 

Curat . JV^.Trucly M .Hdof ernes, the cpithithes arc fweetly 
varied like a fchollcr at the lcafl: but Sir I affure ye.it was a Buckc 
of the firfl head. 

Hoi. Sir, Nath arid,, hand credo. 

T>td. ’T was not zhand credo , ’ewas a Pricket. 

Hoi. Mod barbarous intimation : yet a kinde of infinuation, 
as it were in via, in way of explication facere : as it were repli. 
cation, or rather oFlcntare, to lhow as it were his inclination af- 
ter his vndrelTed, vnpplifhedjVneducatcd.vnpruned, vntrained, 
t>r rather vnlctter ;d, or rath ereft vnconfirmedfathion,co infen 
sghne my hand credo for a Deare. 

Duh ifaidtheDearcwasnota^Wtre^j’twasaPrickcri 

Hoi, Twicc-fod fimplicitic , bis cottus, O thou monitor Ig. 
norance, how deformed do ft tbou looke. 

Nath. Sir^hc hath neucr fed of the dainties that arc hredhi a ; 

bookc. 

He hath not eate paper as it were: 

H e hath not drunkc inke. 

Hisintelle£Usnoc replenilhcd, he is oncly an animall, onely 
fenfible in the duller parts.: and fuch barren plants are fet before j 
r-, that we thankfull (hould be : which we raftc and feeling, ate 
for thofe parts thatfruftifie in vsmore then he. 

For as it would ill become me to bevaine.indifereer, ora foolej 
So were there a patch fet on Learning , to ice him in a Schoole, 
But omne bene ivy 1, being of an old Fat hers mindc, 

Many can-brookc the weather, that loue not the winde. 

c Dttl. ¥ou two are booke-men : can you tell by your wit, 

What was a month old at fains birtli,that’s not fiue weckesoU 
.as yet? r.i. dA. 

Hot. DiEliffima good man Dull , Didiffima goodman Doll. 

‘ Dul . W hat is ‘DilHmit ? 

Nath. A title to Phoebe , to Luna, to the Moone. 

Hoi , The Moone was a month old when Adam was no more, 
And wrought not to fiut-weekes when he came to fiucfcore. 
Th’allufion holds in the Exchange, 




tones Labours toft* 

n / Tis true indeed, the Collufion holds in the Exchange . 
%% Gad comfort thy c.psctcy ,1 fay rMlufioa 1>°M> « *« 

& ®»TAnd I fay the pollufion bolds in the Exchange: 
|„®h*Moone U Lnc/bu. a month olds and I lay bebdethar, 

'twas a Pricket that thePrincelTe kill d, 

Hoi. Sir Nath add, will you heatean extcmpoi^lEpuaph 
on the death of the Deare. and to humour the ignorant call d the 

Deare, thePrincelTe kill’d the Pricket. . 

NJith, Verge, gocdH. Ho lof ernes , perge>Coit fhallpleafc 

you to abrogate ftutiliric. . c .«• . 

) Hoi, I will fomething affea the Letter, for it argues facility 

The pray full Princejf e pearfi and prick* 
aprettie p leaping Pricket , 

Some Pay a Sore , but not a fore, 
tilt now made fore with /hooting, _ 

The Ho gges did yell: put ell to Sore , 
then Sored tumps from thicket : 

• Or Pricket-fore, or tlfe Sorell , 

Thepeople fall a hootingy 
If Sore be fore , then ell to S ore , 
makes fiftieforesO for ell: 

Of one fore I an hundred make 
■by adding hut one more L • 

Nath. A rare talent. .. .. 

Dul. Ifa talent be a claw, looke how he clawcs him with a 

t’alent. . . 

Nath. This is a gift that I haue fimple : fimple, a foonih ex- 
trauagant fpirit, full of formes, figures, ibapes, obiefts. Ideas, 
apprehenfions, motions, rcuolutions, . Thefc arc begot in the 
ventricle of memorie, nourilhc in the wombeof Primater, and 
deliuered vponthe mellowing of occafion:but the gift is good 

in thofe in whom it is acute, and I am thankfull for it. 

Hoi. Sir, IprayietheLordforyou,and foe may my parilhio- 
ners, for their tonnes are wellcutor’d by you, and their Daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vnder you: you are a good member of the 
sommon.wcalth, 

. " ~ p, Nath* 



tones Labour s loH. 

Nath. Mihcrclc,X* their lonnes be ingenuous, they Hull . 
want no inftruaionslfcheir Daughters be capable , Iwillp Uc , t f 
to t hem But Vir fa fit qui pane a loquitur, a foule Feminine la]y, 
tethvs, 

E nter Iaquenetta and the Clortne . 

Iaqu. God giueyou goodmorrow.M.T’er/^ 
Nath.M.itkaPetf&n^uaf Perfon? And if one ihould be perfi 
Which is the one ? 

(flo'w. Marry M. Shoolemafter.hc that is likett to a hogfhead, 
Nath. Of perlinga Hogshead, agoodluftreofeonecitina 
tuiph of Earth , Fire enough for a Flint , Pcarle enough fora 
Swine: ’cispretde, itis well. 

hl.uj i. Good Mailer Parfon be fo good as rcade mee thisLet. 
ter,it was giuen me by fofiard, andfent mefrom Z)e« Armaihm 
1 befeeeh yott reads it. 

Nath. Facileprecor gIeida,quandopeccas omnia fub vmln 
ruminat, and fo forth. An good old Mantuan 9 I may fpeakc of f 
thee as the traueller doth of Venice , vemchie, vencha, quorum 
te vnde, que non te perroche.Old Mantuan, old Mantuan. Who 
vnder ftandeth thee not , vt re fol la mi fa ; Vnder pardon fir, 
What arc the contents . ? or rather as Horace fayes in his. What 
any foule verfes. 

Hoi. I fir, and verie learned. 

Nath. Let me heare a ftaffe, a ft arize, a verfe , Lege Domini I 
If Louemake meforfworne,howfhallI fweare to loue? 

Ah neuer faith could hold, if not to beautic vowed. 

Though to my felfe forfworo, to thee lie faithfull proue. 
Thofethoughts to me were Okcs, to thelike Oficrs bowed. 
Studiehis byas leaues, and makes his booke thine eyes. 

Where all thofepleafures liue. That Art would comprehend 
If knowledge be the Marke, to know thee ftnll fuffice. 

Well learned is that tongue, that well can thee commend. 

All ignorant that foule, that fees thee without wonder. 

Which is tome fomeprayfe, that I thy parts admire; ! 

Thy eye Toues lightning beares.thy voyce his dreadfull thunder. 
Which not to anger bent, is tnulique, andfweet fire. 

Celeftiallas thou are, O pardon Loue this wrong, 

That fings heauens praife with fuch an earthly tongue. 




torn Labours loft. 

f c d. Toufindenotthe Apofiropha$,andio mifTe the accent. 
Let me fuperuife the cangenet. 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the elegan- 

I facili'tie and golden cadence of poefic caret : Ouidius Tfjfa 
was the man. And why indeede Nafo , but for fmcllmgout the 
odoriferous flowers of fancy f the ierkes ofinuention limtaricis 
nothing :fo doth the Hound his Matter, the Ape his keeper, 
the tyred Horfe his rider : But r Damo fella Virgin Was this dir 

reeled to you? , . 

laqu. lGr,from one Mounfier Berorone, one or cncitrange 

Queenes Lords. 

Nath. I willoucrglancetbefuperfcript. 

To the fnow-vohitc hand of the mofi beauteous Lady Rofalinc. 1 
will lookc againe on the intellect of the Lctter, for thenomina- 
tionofthe partic written to the perfon written vnto. 

Tour Ladifhips itaJl defredimployment ,Bcrowne, 

Per. sir Holofcrnes^hisBerowneisone of the Votaries with 
the King, and here he hach framed a Letter to a fequent of the 
ftrangcr Queenes : which accidentally , or by the way of pro- 
grettion, hath mifearried. Trip and goe my fw eete, dcliuerthis 
Paper intothc hand of the King, icmayconctrne much: ftay 
not thy complement, I forgiue thy ducue, aduc. 

Maid. Good Cofiard go with me : 

Sit God faue your life. 

(fofi. Haue with thee my girlc. Exit. 

Hoi. Sir you haue done this in the feare of God very religi- 
oufly : and as acertaine Father faith. 

PoikSirtcll me not of the Father,! doe feare colourable colors! 
But to return to the vcrfes,did they pleafe you fir Nathaniel ? 

Nat. Matueilouswellforthepcn. 

Peda. I dodine to day at the fathers of acertaine Pupillo^ 
mine, where if (being repatt) it (hall pleafe you to gratifiethe 
table witha Grace, I will on my priuiledge I haue with the 
parents of the fortfaid Childe or Pupilfvndertake yam b ten vo- 
nuto, where 1 will proue thofe Vcrlesto bevery vnlearned, 
neither fauouring of Poetrie, Wit, nor Inuention. 1 befeeeh 
yourSociedc. 

Njtt. And thanke you to : forfocietic ( faith the cexc)isthe 
happmeffc of life, v J 



tones Labour s'loftu 

Peda. And certes the text moft infallibly concludes it.Sirl 
docinuirc you too, youfhallnocfaymenayt paucaverba. 
Away, the gentles are-st their game, and we will to our recrca . 
ation,. Exeunt. 

Enter Berowne with a Paper in his hand, alone, 

Bero . The King he is hunting the Dears* 
lam courOng my felfe. 

They haue pitcht a Toy le, I am toy ling in a pyteh, pitch that de- 
files ; defile a foul e word: Well, fettheedowneforrow; forfo 
they fay the foolc faid, and lo fay I, and I the foolc : well proued 
wit- By the Lord this Loue is as mad as a Atax, it kils llicepe, it 
kills mce,l afhecpiwcll proued a gainc a my fide. I will not loue; 
if I dpe hangmee .* yfaith I willnoc.O buthet eye:by this light; 
but for her eye, I would not loue her ; yes, for her two eyes. 
Well,I doe nothinghuhe world but lye, and lyc in my throate. 
By hcau?n I doe loue, and it hath taught roe to Rime, and to be 
mallichollie : and here is part of my Rime, and heere my mal- 
licholic. Well, fhe hath onea’my Sonnets already the Clowns 
bore it, the foole fentit,and the Lady hath it : fweet Clowne, 
tweeter Foole, lweetefl Lady, By the world, I would notcarea 
pin, if the other three were in. Htrcccmes one with a paper, 
God giuc him grace to grone. 

He stands a fide. The King entreth., 

Kin. Aymce! 

Ber. Shot by heauemproceede fweet ffupid, thou haft thuropc 
him with thy Rirdbolt vnderthe left pap :in faith fccrets. 

King. So fweet a kiffe the golden Sunne giucs not,- 
To thofe frefh morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their frefh rayfe hauc fmot. 

The night of dew that on my cheekes downeflowc^ 

Nor fhines the filucr Moone one halfe fo bri ghr. 

Through the tranfparantbofome of the deepe, 

Asdoththy facethroughtcarcs of minegiue light i 
Thou fhin'ft in suery tears that 1 doe weepe, 

Nq drop, but as a Coach doth carry thee r 
So rideft thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold the rearcs that fwell in me, 

And they thy glory through my griefe will fliQW.5 
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Lottes Labour s loft, 

ant doe not loue thy felfe,then thou wilt keepe 

JL tearesforclafTcs,and ftill make me weepe. 

O QH|eneofQuccnes,how farre doft thou excell j 
NotlTought can thinke, nor tongue of morcall telL 
How (hall fhe know my gnefes? lie drop the paper. 
Sweet leaues (hade folly. Who is he comes heer ? 



Enter Longauile, The Kingficps afide. 

What Longauill, and reading : liften care. . 

Ber. Now in thy likeneffc, one more foole appearc. 

Lon?. Ay me, I am forfwornc. 

Whv, he comes in like a penure, wearing papers. 

Lo L In loue 1 hope, fweet fcllowfliip infhame. 

Ber One drunkard loues another of the name. 

Lon. Am I the fir ft, that hauebccne penur’d lo f 
Ber. 1 could put thee in comfort, not by two that 1 Know, , 
Thou makeft thetriuraphery, the corner cap of focictic. 

The (hape of Loues Tiburne.that hangsvp fimplicitie. 

Lon. \ f eare thefc ftubborn lines lack power to moue. - 
0 fweet Marta , Emprefle of my Loue, 

Thefe numbers will I teare,andwritcinproic. 

Ber. O Rimes are gardson wanton Cupids hose. , 
Diffigure not his Shop. 

Lon. ThLfamc fhall goe. 

He reades the Sonnet; 



D id not the heauenly Rhetorick.of thine eye. 

Gain ft whom the world cannot hold argument y., 
Per/wade my heart to thisfalfe periurie ? 

ZJ owes for thee broke defenses not punijhment, 

A woman l for [wore, but I will pro we. 

Thou being a Goddejj'e, Iforfwore not thee. 

My vow was earthly , thou a heauenly Loue . 

Thy grace be tig gain’d, cures all di/grace in me. 
Vowes are but breath, and breath a vapour is. 

Then thou fairs Sun, which on my earth doejf fhine$ 
Exhale fi this vapor-vow, tn thee it is z 
If broken, theft it is no fault of mine s 
If by me broke, what foole is not fo wife. 

To lofe an oath, to. mn a P aradife 2 . 

•E-3. 
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Lanes Labours k$. 

Ber. This is the liuer vcine, which mikes flefh a deitle. 
A GreeneGoofe.a Coddelle, pure pure Idolatrie. 

God amend vs, God amend, we axe much out o’th'way. 

Bnter D ttmaine. 



Lon. By whom (hall I fend this (company?) Stay. 
Bero. All hid, all hid, an old infant play. 

Like a demie God, here (it I in the skie. 

And wretched foolcs fecrets heedfully ore-eye. 

Mope Sackes to the myll. O hcauens I haue my wiflu, 
Humaine tranfform’d ,foure Woodcock* in a difh c 
Httm. Omoftdiuine Kate. 

Bero. Omoftprophane coxcombe. 

Hum. By heauenthc wonderofamortalleye. 

Bero. By earth flic i9 not, corporal), there you lye. 

7) urn. Her Amber haires forfoule hath amber coted, 
Ber. An Amber coloured Rauenwas well noted. 
Hum. As vpright as the Cedar, 

B er. Sfoopc I lay her (boulder is with-child. 

Hum. As faircas day. 

Ber. I asfomedaye 8 ,butthennoSunncmuftfliine, 
Hum. O that I had my wi(h * 

Lon. And I had mine. 

Kinl And mine too good Lord. 

Ber. Amen, fo I had mine; Is not that a good word? 
Hum. I would forget her, butaFeucr (he 
Raignes in my bloud,and willremembred be. 

Ber . A Fcuer in your bloud, why then inciflon 
Would let her out in Sawccrs,fweet mifprifion. 

Hum. Once more lie read the Ode that I haue writ. 
Ber. Once more He marke bow Louc can vary Wit. 

H umaine reades bis Sonnet. 

O n a day % alackjhe day : 

Lone, who fe Jlionthts etieryUlTay, 

Spied a h/ojfome pajfingfaire , 

~ laying tn the wanton ayre : 

Through the Veluct, Jeaues the wind? , 
z ' n feere i can paffage fmdc • 
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That the Loner ficke to death, 
jYtfh him/ elfe the hcauens breath • 
zAjre(ejueth he) thy cheekes may blowe, 
tSlyre, would I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isjworne, 

Nere to plucks thee from thy throne : 

Vow alacke for youth vnmeete, 

Touth Jo apt to plucke afweete. 

Hoe not call it Jtnne in me. 

That I am forfworne for thee. 

Thou for whom loucwouldjweare , 

Iuno hut an ?y£thiope were, 
tsdnd deniehimfelfefor Ioue. 

T urning mart all for thy L one * 

This will 1 fend, and fomething elfe more plaine. 

That (hall exprefle my true.loues faffing painc, 

0 would the Kmg,Berowne and Longauill, 

Were Loners two,illto example ill. 

Would fro m my forehe ad wipe a periur’d note : 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. H umaine, thy Loue is farre from charitie. 

That in Loues griefc dehr’ft focietie : 

You may looke pale, but 1 (hould blufli 1 know, , 

To be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come iir, you blu(h: as his your cafe is fuch, > 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doe not Loue 'JMaria ? Longautle, 

Did neuer Sonnctfor herfake compile ; 

Norncuerhy his wreathed ar nes a wnarc 
Hislouing bofotne,to keepe dowtie hi* heart. 

L haue beene elofely (hrowded in this bufh. 

And markt you bo: h ,and for you both did blufli, 

1 heard your guilty Rimes, obferu’d you faflaion .• 

Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your paflion, 
Ayeme, fayesone ! O loue S the other cries 1 

On her haires were gold, Chi iftall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth. 

And loue for your Louc, would infringe an oath, 
What will Bcrowne fay when that hclhall heare 
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Faith infringed : which fuch zeale did 1 wc&re. 

How will hcfcdrue? howwillhcfpcndhis wit ? 

How will he triumph, lcape, andlaugh at it ? 

For all the wealth that cucr I did lee, 

I would not hauehim know fo much by me. 

Bero. Now Hep I forth to whip Hypocri fie. 

Ah good my Liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 

Good heart, What Grace baft thou thus to reproue 
Thefe worraes for louing, that art moll in louej 
Your eyes doe make mo couches in your teares. 

There is nocertaine PrincelTe that appcarcs. 

You’ll not be periur’d, ’t is a hatefull thing : 

Tulli, none but Minftrelslike of Sonneting, 

But are you noc alham’d ? nay, are younot 
All three of you, to be thus much ore’lhot / 

You found his Moth, the King your Morh did fee ; 

But I a beame doe finde in each of three. 

O whacaSeencof fool’ry haue Ifeene. 

Gf fighes, of grones, of forrovv, and of tecne : 

0 me, with what ftrift patience haue I far. 

To fee a Kingtranformedco a Gnat i 

To fee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Salomon tuning a Tygge ? 

And 2(jfiorf>hy atpulh-pin with the Boyes, 

And CritickeTimon laugh at idle toyles. 

Where liesthy griefe ?C> tell niegood Dumaine j 
And gentle LongauiB, where lies thy paine ? 

And where my Liedges ? all about thebreft; 

A Candle hoa ! 

Kin. Toobitteris thy ieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thyouer-view ? 

Bcr Not you by me, but I betrayed to you. 

1 that am honed, I that hold it finne 
To breakc the vow I am ingaged in. 

I am betrayed by keeping company 
Withraen, like men ofinconftancie. 

When (hall you fee mewrite a thing in rime ! 

Or gronefor Ioane? or fpend aminutestime, 

In pruning mee, whcn fhall you hcarc that I wilip.aife a band ,a 
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foot, a face, an eye; a gate, a ftate, a brow,' a breft, a wfte, a 
a limmc- 

Kin. Soft, Whither a- way fofaft ? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo. _ 

Ber. I poll from Loue, good Louer let me go. 

Enter laqucnetta and, C lowne . 

Jayne. God bleffe the King. 

Ktn. What prefent halt chou there i 
Clow. Seme ccrtainetrcafon. 

Kin. What makes tr eafon here ? 

Clo. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

ICin. If it marre nothing neither. . 

Thetrcafon and you goein peace away together. 

Iaque. I befeech your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perfon mif-ddubtsit: it was treafon he faid. 

Kin. Berowneyte&d it ouer. He reads tne Letter* 

Kin. Where hadft thou it ? 

Iaque. Of Coftard. _ 0 
King. Where hadft thou ft? 

Coft. Of Dun Adramadio, Dm sAdrimadio. 

Kin. How now, what isin you? why doll thou teare it? ^ 

Ber. A toy ray Liedge, a toy : your grace needcs not eareic. ^ 
Lon%. It did moue him to paftion,and therefore let’s heare it 0 
Dwm. Tt is Berownes writing, and heere is ht$ name. 

Ber*hh you whertfon logger head you were borne to doe me 
fliame. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confelle, I confeiTe. 

Kin. What? 

Ber. Thatyou three foolcs, lackt mee foole, to make vp the 
tneffe. 

He,hc,andyou: and you my Liedge, and I, 

Are picke-purfes in loue, and we deferue to die. 

0 difmilTe this audience, and i fhalL tell you more. 

Bum. Now the number is euen. 

Berow. True .rue, wearefoure : will tbefeTurtles be gone 
Kin. Hence fits, away. 

Clo. Walk afide the true folke,andlet the tray tors ftay. 

Ber. Sweet Lords, fweet Louers, O let vs Lmbrace, 
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As true we are as flcfh and bloud can be, 

The Sea will cbbt and flow, heaucn will i"hcw his face 
Young bloud doth not obey an old decree, 

We cannot erolTe the c.'.ufe why we arc borne : 

Therefore cf all hands muft wc be forfworne. 

King. W hat, did thefe rent lines fhew feme loue of thine? 
Ber. Did they quoth you ? Who fees the heauenly Rojalin e y 
Tha;(like 3rudeand fauagemanot fade.) 

A t the fli rt opening of the Gorgeous Eaft, 

Bowes not his vallall head, and flrooken b!indc. 

Kilfes the bafe ground with obedient bieaft ? 
Whatperetnptorie Eaglc-figbted eye 
Dares looke vpon the hcauen of her brow, 

Thar is not blinded by her Maieftie? 

Kin. What zeale,what furie, hath infpir’dthce now ? 

My Loue (her MiftrefTe) isa gracious Moone,' 

Shsc (an attending Starrc) lcarce fcenc a light, 

Ber. My eyesare then no eyes, nor 1 Berew»e t 
O, but for my Loue day would «urnc to night. 

Of allcomplexions the cul’d fouefaignecy. 

Doe meet as at a Fairein her faire chceke, 

Wherefeuerall Worthies make one dignity, 

W here nothing wants,that want it felfe doth fceltCo. 

Lend me the florifhof all gentle tongues. 

Fie painted Rhecoricke, O fhe needs it not, 

To thingsofSale a fellers praife belongs 
She palTes praife, then praife too fliort doth blor 3 . 

A withered Herrake , fiucfcore winters worne. 

Might fhakdof fifty , looking in her eye : 
iBeauty dctkvamifh Age, as it new borne. 

And giues the Crutch the Cradles infancie. 

O’cis the Sunne, that moketh all things fhine. 

King. By hcauen, thy Loue is blacke asEbonis.- 
Berov? . IsEbonichkeher ? O word diuinc ? 

A wife of fuch wood were fciicitie. 

© who can giue an oath ? Where isa Booke ? 

That I may iwcare beauty doth beauty lackc, 
if that flje karnc not of her eye to looke : 

Ijfo face is faire that is not fullfoblaake.. 
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Ihfh«o° = 

An i^ rp.ri.s onighc. 

Q if in blacke my Ladles browesbc deckt, 

It tnournes, chat painting vfurping haire 
Should rauilh doters with afalfc afpedt s 
And therefore is Ihe borne to make black, faire, 

Hcrfauourturnesthefalhion ofthedayes, 

Fornatiue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd difpraile. 

Paints it felfeblackc, to imitate her brow. 

To looke like her are Chimny- fweepers blacke. 

Lon. And fince her time, arc Colliers counted bright. 

Kina. And faEthiofs of theirfweet complexion cracke. 

-ZW Darknceds no Candles now, for darkis light. 

Ber. Your Miftrelfes dare ncucr come in raine, 

Forfeare her colours ftiould be wafht away. 

Kin. ’Twere good yours did: for fuco tell you plamc, 

Ilefindeafairerfacenotwafhttoday. 

Ber. lie proue her faire, or talke till dooroes-day terc. 

Kin. No Diucll will fright thee then fo much as thee. 

Duma. Ineuerknew man hold vile ilufifefo deere. 

Lon. Looke hecr’s thy Loue, my foot and her face lee. 

Ber. O if the ftreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma, O vile, then as fhe goes what vpwardhes . 

The ftreet (hould fee as (lie walk’d ouer head. 

Kin. But what of this are we not all in loue ? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin. Thenleaue this chat, and good Berowne now proue 
Our louing,lawfull, and our faith not torne. 

'Dnm, 1 marry there, fome flattery for thisemlu 
Long • O fome authority how to proceed. 

Some tricks, fome quillets, how to cheat the Diucll# 

Dum . Some falue for periurie* 

Ber. O ’tis more then neede. 

Haue at you then affcfltions men atarmes, 

Confidcr what you nr ft didfweare vnto : 
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To faft, to Rudy , and to fee no woman ; 
Flattrcafon againft the Kingly Rate of youth. 

Say, can you faft < your rtomacks are coo young. 
And abftinence ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue vowd to ftudie (Lords) 
In that each of you haneforfworne his Booke. 

Can youftill dreameand pore, and thereon looke. 
For when would you my Lord, or you, or you, 
Haue found the ground of Rudies excellence, 
Without the beaucie of a womans face , 

From womens eyes this dodrinc I deriue. 

They arc the Ground, the Bookes, the Academy 
From whence doe fpring the true Promethean fire,, 
Why, vniuerfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during adion tyres 
The finnowy vigour ofthetraueller. 

Now for not looking on a womans face. 

You haue in that forfwcrne the vfe ofeyes, 

And ftudic too, the caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Author in the world, 

Teaches fuch heautie as a womans eye .* 

Learning isbut an adiund to ourfelie. 

And where we are, our Learninglikewife is. 

Then when our felueswe lee in Ladies eye. 

With our fclaes. 

Doe we not like wife fee our Learning there ? 
Owe haue made a Vow to ftudic. Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes s 
For when would you( my Liege) or you, or you? 
In leaden contemplation haue roundout. 

Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 
Ofbeautics tutors hatie inricht you with : 

Other flow Arcs intirely keepe the braine : 

And cherfore finding barren pradizers. 

Scarce fhew a harueft of their heauie toyie. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liucsnot alone ctnuredin the braine % 

But with themorionofall Elements, 
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r>rttirfes as fwife as thought in eucry power. 

euery pow\ra double power. 

Aboue their fundions and their offices. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye; 

A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle blind. 

A Louers eare will heart the loweft found. 

When the fufpitious head of theft is ftopt. 

Loues feeling ismore fofcandfecflffie. 

Then arc the tender homes of Cockled Snales. 

Loues tongue proues dainty, Bacchus gtoflun taffi , 

For Valour , is not Loue a Hercules ? 

Still diming trees in the Hefpondes. 

Subtill as Sphinx: as fweet and mulicall 
As bright tApollo’s Lute, ftrung with his hairc. 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods, 
Make heauen drowfie wich the harmome. 

Ncuer durft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill his Inke were tempred with Loues lighes ; 

O then his lines would rauifli fauage earcs. 

And plant in Tyrantsmilde humilitic. 

From weomens eyes this do&rine I deriue. 

They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire. 

They arc the Bookes, the Arts, the Academes, 

That (hew, containe, andnounlballthe world. 
Ellenone at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were, thefe women to forfweare ; 

Or keeping what is fworne, you will proue roolcs, 

For wifJomcs fake a word, that all men loue : 

Or for loues fake, a word that loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the author of thefe Women s 
Or Womens fake, by whom we men, are Men. 

Let’s once loofe our oathes to find our felues. 

Or elfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our caches t 
It is religion to be thus forfworne,, 

For Charitie it felfe fulfills the Law : 

And who can feuer Loue from Charitie. 

Kin. Sain ^Cupid then, and Souldiers to the field. 
Ber. Aduanceyour ftandards, and vpon them Lords 
Pell, mell, downe with them : but be firft aduis’d. 
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In <;cnfli& that you get the Sonne of them. 

Long. Now to plaine dcaling,Lay tbefe glozes by. 
Shall wc refoluc to woe ihefe girles of France ? 

Kin. And winne them too, therefore lctvsdeuilc. 
Some entertainment for them in their Tents, 

Bcr. Firftfrom the Park, let vs conduft them thither* 
Then homeward euery man attach the hand 
Of his faire MiftrefTe, in the afternoone 
Wc will with fome ftrange paftimefolacethem: 

Such as the fhortnefie of the time canfliapc, 

ForReuels, Dances, Maskes, and mcrrie hourcs, 
Fore.runne faire Louc, ftrewing her way with flowers,, 
Km, Away, away, no time (hall be omitted. 

That will be time, and mayby vsbe fitted. 

Ber. Alone, alone (owed Cockel!, reap’d no Corne, 
Andlufticealwaycs whirlcsin equallmeafure : 

Light Wenches may proue plagues to men forfworne, 

If So our Copper buye s no better rreafure. Exeunt. 
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Enter the Pedant, far ate and Dull. 



Pedant. Satis c. uidfkjficit. 

Curat. I praife God for you , your reafons at dinner haue 
beene lliarpe and fcntcnticus plealant withoutfcurriliitie, wit- 
ty without affeftion, audacious without impudencie , learned 
without opinion, and ftrange without herefie : 1 did conuetfe 
this quondam day with a companion of the Kings, who is inti- 
tuled, nominated, or called, Don Adriane t de Armatbo. 

Dcd.Noui bomnura tanejuate, His humoijris lofty, hisdifeourfe 
peremptorie , his tongue filed, his eye ambitious, his gate rm- 
iefllcall, and his gencrall bchauiour vaine, ridiculous,and thra- 
fonicall. He is too picked, too fpruce. too affe&ed, too odde,as 
ic were too peregrinate .as I may call it. 

(urat. A mod Angular and choyce Epichat, * 

Dr are out his Table bookg, 

Teds. He drawethom the thred of his verbofitie, finer then 
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w ftaole of his argument. I abhor fu«h phanaucallphamaliiTis, 
tbe rtapjco 5 companions, fuch rackcrs ot 

* “fpSeVta, when he (borid fir doubt; 

f, Sfn ht Wdprononncedcbt; dob. notd« : hedep- 
d n' r.lf caufc • hdlc.hatffemeighbour vacatur ncbourjtieigli 
:L c a Std^..-hhotni,ublc. which he tvouldcdlabhn 
finable ; it infinuateth me of infamie : nemtelhgts Dornne ,to 
make firantickc , lunatickc ? 

Kura. Laus deo,beneinteUigo. (ertie 

Peda. Borne boon for boon prefetan , allttle fcratcht/tWll f«ue. 

Enter Bragart, Boj* 

Curat . Videsneejuu venit’i , 

Peda. Video, & gatideo. 

Brag. China-. . 

Peda. ffhtari Chirra, not Sitra ? 

Brag. Men of peace well incountred. 

Ted. Moll militarie fir l’alutation. , 

Boy. They haue beene at a great feaft of Languages , and 

riore. O they haue lin’d long on the Almes*baskct of words.I 
marucll thy M. hath not eaten thee for a word, forthou art not 
fo long by the head as hcnjiiScabiluudimcaubus ; Thou art 
eafier 1 wallowed then a flapdragon. 
page'. Peace, thepeale begins. 

Brae. Moudfier, are you notlectred ? 

Pag. Yes, yes,hetcachesboyesthc Horne-bookc : 

What is Ab fpeld backward wich the home on his head ? 

Peda. Ba, pueritiavtkh a h6rncadded. 

Tag. BamoltfcelyShcepe,withahome :youheare nis lear- 
ning. 

Peda. Quis, ejuis , thou Confonant ? 

Page. The lalt of the fine Vowel s if You repcate them,orth© 
fife if 1. 

Peda. I willrepeate them: a e I. 

Page. T ne (hcepe, the other two concludes it o u. 

Brag. Now by the fait waue of the mediceraneurn,a fweet 
tutch.aqm ke vcineweof wit, feipfnap, quick and home, it: 
\doycsih my iatelleft, true wit. 
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Page. Offered by a childe to an olde man : which is wit; 
old. 

Peda. What is the figure? What is the figure? 

Page. Hornes. 

'•Peda. Thou difputcs like an Infant: goe whip thy Gigge* 

Pag. Lend me y oar Horne to make one , and I will whip a. 
bout your Infamie vnum cita a gigge of a Cuckolds home. 

Clove. Andlhadbutoncpennieinthcworldjthoulhould’ft 

hauc it to buy Gingerbread : Hold, there is the very Remunera. 
don I had of thy Mailer, thou halfe pennie purfe of wit, thou 
Pidgeon-egge of difcretion.O And the hcauens werefo pleafed, 
that theu were but my baftardj what a ioyfull father wouldft 
thou make mee? Goe to, thou haft it addungil t at the fingers 
ends as they fay. 

Peda. Oh I fmellfalfcLatinc, durghel.fox vugueml 

Brag, cslrtj-man fraambulat, wc will befingledfromthe 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charge* houfc on 
the top of the Mountaine ? 

'Peda. Or /3/c^j ths bill. 

Brag. At yourfwccteplcafure, for the Mountaine. 

Peda. I do tfans (juefiion. 

Bra . Sir, it is the Kings fweet pleafurc and affetfion, to con- 
gratulate tire Princefieat her Pauillion, in the pofteriorsdikas 
day, which the rude multitude call the after-noone. 

Ted. IhcTofterioroi the day, moll generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and meafureablc for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd.chofe fweet, and apt I doc affure fir, I doe allure. 

Brag. Sir, the King is a noble Gentleman, and my familiar,' 1 
I do call 11 re you very good friend: for what is inward betweene 
i s, let it paffe. 1 doe befeech theeremeber thy curtefie. I bcfeech 
thee apparreii thy head :and among other importunate & molt 
ferioiis dcfigns,& of great import indeed too:but let thatpaffe, 
for I m ull tell thee it will pleal'e his Grace(by thcworld )fome. 
time tolcanc vpon my poore (Shoulder, and with his rcyall finger 
thus dallie with ray excrement, with my muitachio: but fweetc 
neart let that palle. By the world I recount no fable, fomcccrcaine 
fpeciall honoutsit piealeth his greatneffe toimpart to t/irma* 
ds a Souldier , a man of traucll, that hath feen e the w'orld : but 
let char paflcjthe very allot all is: butlwccthcart I doc implore 
• V. fecrecie 
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r ,ecle that the King would hauc mee prefect the Ptinceffe 
fS chucke) with feme delightfull crtentation, or fliow or 
(f !nt o- anticke, or fire-worke : Now , vnderftanding that 
theCurate and ycur fweet felfe ar*good at fuch eruptions.. and 
odaine breaking out of myrch (as it were) I haue acquainted 
vou with all, to the end tocraueyour afliftancc. .. . 

y Peda. Sir. you (hall prclent before her the mneVv orthics. 
Sir Holofernes, as concerning fome encertainm ent of time, feme 
fliow infhe pofteriorof this day, to bcrCndrcd by our atfftants 
the Kings commandtaod this moft gallant, llln ft vats ana learned 
Gentleman ,befo(e the Prmceffe : 1 fay none fohtas to prelent 

the Nine Worthies. , r 

C^r.Where will you findemen worthie enough to prelenc 

^Tcda. lofua. your felfe : my felfe, and this Gallant gentle- 
man Judah Maccabem\ this Swaine(becaufe of his great hnime 
or ioynt ) ftiall paffe Pomgey the great, the Page Hercules. 

Brav* Pardon fir error: He is not quantitie enough ror that 
Worthies thumb, he is not fo big&s the end of his Club. 

Peda. Shall I haue audience ? he fhall prtfenc Hercules in 
minoricie : hhexter and exit (hall be ftrarglingaSnake,and I 
will haue an Apologie for that purpefe. 

Tag. Anexcelientdcuice: foifany ofthe audience mile, you 
may cry. Well done Hercules , cow thou crulheftthe Snake; 
that is the way to make an offence gracious, though few naue 
chegracetodoeit. 

Brag. For the reft ofthe Worthies? 

Teda. ) will play three my felfe. 

Pag. Thrice worthie Gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 

Peda. We attend. 

Brag. We will hauc.if thisfadge not, an Antique, I befeech 
you follow. 

Ted. Via good-man D ull) thou haft fpoken no word all this 
while. 

Tull. Nor vndcrftood none neither fir. 

Ped. Alone, wc will iroploy thee. 

Bull. lie make one in a dance,or fo:or I will piay on 
borto the Worthies, and let them dance the hey. 
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Ted. Moft Dull, honclt 'Dull, to our fport away. Exit. 

£nter Ladies*., 

Qji. Sweethearts we (hall be rich ere we depart. 

If fairings come thus plentifully in* 

A Lady wal’d about with Diamonds Looke you, whatl hauj 
from the Louing King. 

Rof a. Madam, came nothing clfe along with that ? 

-Qjt. Nothing but this : yes as much louc in Rime, 

As would becram’d vp in a Ihectof paper 
Writ on both fidcs the leafe, margenc and all. 

That hewasfainetofealeon Cuptdsn&me. . } 

Roft. That was the way to make his God-head wax.; 

For he hath bcene fiue thoufand yeeres a Boy, > 

Keith. I, and a threw d vnhappic gallowcs fop. 

Rof. You’ll necre be friends with him, a kild your filler. 
Keith. He made her melancholy, fad , andheauy, andfo 
fhe died : had (lie beenc Light like you, of fuch a merrie nimble 
Ilirring fpirit, Ihe might a bin a.Grandam etc ihe died. Andfo 
may you : For alight heart liues.long, 

Rof. What’s your darkc meaning moufe, of this light word.? 
Kat. A light condition in a beau tie darkc. 

Rofe. Wc need morelight to finde your meaning out. 

Kat. You’ll marre the light by taking it in fnuffc : 
Therefore lie darkcly end thearguraent, 

Rof, Look what you doe, you doe it ftill i’th darkc. 

Kat. So do not you, for you are a light Wench. 

Rof Indeed I waigh not you. and therefore light. 

Xa. Yea waigh me not, O that’s,you care not for me. 

Rof Great reafon ; for pall care, is ftill paft cure. 
gx. Weii bandied both, 2 fetofWit well played. 

But Rof aline., you haue.a fauoui tqo* 

Whc- fent it '< and what is it ? 

Rof. 1 would you knew . 

And if ray face were but as fairc as yours: . 

My Fauour were as great, be witneilc this. 

Nay, I hauc varies tooJ thankc Berewne, 

The numbers true, and were the numbring too,- 
i'w.we the faireft Qoddefic on the ground. 
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T am compar’d to twenty thoufand fairs. 

0 hehathdrawnc mV pi&ure in his letter. 

Ott. Any thing like ? 

ffr Much in the letters, nothing in the ptaile. 

G)h Beauteous , as Ineke : a good concluhon. 
xit. Faire as a text B.in a Coppie booke. 

Rof Ware pcnfilsiHow * Let me not die your debtor, 
Mv red Dominicall, my golden Letter. 

O that vour face were full of Oes. 

§u . ’ APox of that ieft, and I bedircwall Shrowcs* 

But Katherine, what was font to you 
From faire ‘Dumainc? 

Kat. Madame, this Gloue. _ a ' 

Didhenotfendyoutwaine? 

Kat. Yes Madame and moreouer, f- 

Some thoufand Verfes of a faithfull Louer « 

A huge tranflatiou of Hypocrific, . 

Vildly compiled, profound firoplieitie. 

Mar. This, and thefe Pearls, to mefent LongauUu 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

Qu. I thinke no leffc : doft thou wilh in heart 
The Chaine were Longer, and the Letter fiiort. 

Mar. 1 , or 1 would thefe hands might neuer part, 
Ghtee. W e are wife girle s to mocke our Louers fo. 

Rof. They arc worfe fooles to purchafc mocking fo. 
That fame Berowne ile torture ere I goe. 

O that 1 knew he were but in by th’weeke, 

How 1 would make him fawne, and begge, and leckc, 
And waite thcfcafon, and obferue the times, _ 

And Ipend his prodigall wits in booties rimes. 

And ftiape his feruicc wholly to my dcuice, 

And make him proud , to make me proud that iefis. 

So pertaunt like would I o’refway his date, 

That he fiiould be my foole, and I his fate, 

f)u. None are fo furely caught, when they arc catchcj 
Aswit turn’d foole, follie in Wifdomc hatch’d .• 

Hath wifdomes warrant, and the helpc of Schoole, 

A nd Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole ? 

Rof The bloud of youth burns not with fuch cxccflc, 
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As Granitic* reuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Follie inFooles bcarcs not fo ftrong a note, 

As fool 'ry in the wife, when Wit doth dote: 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 

To proue by Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter Bojet. 

Qh. Hcere comes Bojet, and mirth in his face. 

Boy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Wher's her grace ? 

fhe. Thy newcs Bojet i 

Boy, PrepareMadatne, prepare. 

Arme Wenches, arme , incounters mounted are 
Againftyour peace, Louedoth approach, difguis’d ; 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be (utpriz’d. 

Muftcr your Wits, Hand in your owne defence. 

Or hide your heads like Cowards, and flic hence. 

Qh. Saint Dennis to S. Cupid : What are they 
That charge their breath againft vs ? Say fcout fay. 

Boy. VndeithecoolefiiadeofaSiccamore, 

I thoug h t to clofe mine eyes feme half can houre 5 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d reft, 

Toward that (hade I might behold addreft 

The King and his companions : warely * 

I Hole into a neighbour thicket by. 

And oucr-heard, what you fhall ouer-heare ; 

That by and by difguis’d they will be heere. 

Their Herald is a prettie knauifh Page : 

That well by heart hath con’d his EmbalTage, 

Aftion and accent did they teach him there. 

1 bus muff thou fpeakc, andthus thy body bears, 
Andeuer and anon they made a doubt. 

Prefence Maiefticall would put him out: 

For quoth the King, an AngelHbalt thou fee: 

1 ec leare not thou, but (pcake audacioufly. 

The. Boy reply ’d, an Angell is not cuill : 

I mould hauc fear’d hci^ hadfhec bccnc a deuiil, 

Wi<.h that all laugh’d, and clap’d him on the (boulder; 
Making the bold wagg by. their prayfes bolder. 
Onerub’d his elboethus, and fleer’d, and fwore,, 
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A better fpeech was neuer fpokc before. 

Another with his finger and his thumb 
rt’dvia, we will doo’t, come what will come. 

The third he caper’d and cried all goes well. 

The fourth turn’d on the toe, and downe h: fell . 

Wnh thatthey all did cumblcon the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound. 

That in this (pleene ridiculous appeares, 

?o checke their folly prison, (olemne team. 
g„ee. But what, but what, comcthey to vifit . 

By. They do, they do • and are apparel d thus. 

Like UWufcouites, or Rufans, as I getle. 

Their purpofe is to parlee , to court , and dance, 
Andeucry one his Louc-feat will aduance, 

Vnto hisfcucrall Miftres : which they’ll know 

By fauorsfeuerall, which they did beftow. 

^ Queen, And wilkhey fo ? the Gallants (hall be task 
ForLadies; we will euery one be rcaskt. 

And not a man of them (hall haue the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee aLadics face. 

Hold Rofaline, thisFauour thou (halt weare, 

Andthen the King will court thee for hisDeare : ^ 

Hold, take thou this my Sweep, and giueroe trnne , 

So (hall Berowne take me for Rofaline. 

And change yourFauours r oo. fo (hall your Lou es 

Weo contrary, deceiu’d by theferemoues. 

Bo fa. Come on then, wesre the fauoars mod in light 

Kath. But in this changing jWbat is yout intent ? 

Qtteene . The effeftof my intent is to erode theirs: 
They doe it but in mocking merriment, 

Andmockefor mocke isonely my intent. 

Their feucrall counfelsthey vnbofome (hall, 
ToLeuesmiflooke, and fo be mockt withalL 
‘ V'pon the nest occafion that we meete, 

With Vifages difplayd , to talkc and gree tc, 

Rofa. But (ball we dance, if they defrre vstoo’t? 
Queen. No, to the death we will not ntaue afoot. 
Nor to cheapen’d fpeech render we no grace ; 

But yvhile ’tis fpokc, each turne away bis face. 
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Boy. Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart, 

And quite diuorce his memory from his part. 

Quec. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt. 

The re ft will ere come in, if he be ou t. 

Thercs no fuch (port, asfport by fport orethrownc : 

To maketheirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 

So lhall vveftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockt,dcpart away with flume. Sound. 

Boy. The Trumpet founds, be m?.skx,the maskers come. 

Enter Black^mocres with r/iujicbe the Boy with a fpeech } andtht 
refi of the Lords difguif e d* - $1 

* Page , A ll haile the richeft Beauties on the earth. 

Ber. Beauties no richer then richT^ffaca. 

Pag.tA holy parceii of the fair eft dames that euer turn'd their 
h aches to mortallviewes. 

TheLadics turtle their backesto him« 

Ber. Their eye s villaine, their eyes. 

Fag. That ester turn’d their eyes to mortallviewes. Out 

Boy* True, out indeed. 

Pag, Out cfyeurfauours heauenly fpirits vouchfafe 
afot to beholdc. 

Ber. Once to behold, rogue. 

< 7 > ag. Once to beholdwith your Sunnc-b earned eyes j 
With your Sunne- beamed eyes * 

Boy. They will not anlwcr to that Epithite, 

You were beft call it daughter beamed eyes, 

P ag. They doe not markeme, and that brings me out, 

3 ero. Is this your perfetf neffe ? be gonyou rogue. 

Rofa. What would thel'c Grangers .? 

Know their mindcs Boyct. 

If they doefpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That fome plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would? 

Boyet. What would you with the Princes I 
Ber* Nothing but peace, and. gentle vifuation, 

Rof. What would they, fay they ? 

Boy. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitacion. 

Rofa. Wh y that they haue, and bid them fo be gon. 
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■o * Shee fayesyou haue it, and you may be gon. 

Kin Say to her we haue meafur’d many miles, 

srssS-,- 

Zlf.ocomc hith« o»l«. 

And many mU«:the Princclfc bldsyoutd). 

How manv inches doth fill vp one mile. 

Ber. Tell her wtmeafurcthcm by weary fteps* 

Boy. Shcheares herlelfe. 

Rofa. How. many weary fteps. 

Of many weary miles you haue ore-gone, 

r 

Ourdutic isfo rich,fo infinite, 

That we may doe it ftill without accompt , 

Vouchfafe to fhew the Sunfhinc of your iaec, 

Thatwe(likefauages) may worflr.ptt. 

Rofa* My face is but a Moone and clouded too. 

Kin. Bleffcd areclouds, codoeas uchdouds co^ 

Vouchfafe bright moone, andthele thy flats to Uiine, 

/Thofe clouds remoued) vpon our wucerie eync. 

O vaine pedcioner, beg a greater matter. 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonelhme in t • c y, an « c . 

Kin. Then m our meafurc, vouchfafe but g 

Thou bid’ll mebegge,this begging is no ^ r angc. 

Rofa. Play mufteke then, nay you muft doe it foo ... 

Not yet no dance : thus change I like the Moonc° , ? 

Kin Will you not dance? How comeyou ^ 

Rofa. You tookc the Moone at lull, out now (he schange 
Km. Yet ftill (he is the Moone,and I the Man. . , 

Rofa. The mufickc playes, vouchfafe fome motion wit. 

Our earesvouchfafe it. 

Kir.. But your legges (hould doe ic. u 

Rof Since you are Grangers, and come heere by ctanc , • 
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Kin . Why take you hands then? 

Rofa . Onely to part friends. . 

Curtcfie fweet hearts, and fo the Meafute ends* 

Kin. More mcafure of this mcafure , be not cicci 
Rofa. We can afford no more atluch a price. 

JT»».Prife your felues; W hat buyes your companies 
Rofa. Yourabfencconely. 

Kin . That can neuerbe. 

Rofa. Then cannot we be bought : and fo adue. 

Twice to yourViforCj and halfe once to you. 

Kin. If you denie to dance, let's held more chat* 

Rofa. In priuatc then. 

Kin. I am belt pleas’d with that. 

Be. White-handed Miftris, one fweet word with thee. 
Qu,. Hony, and Milke, and S uger : there is three. 

Ber. Nay then two treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
Methegline, Wort, aodMalraeley; well runne dicer 
There’s halfe a dozen fweecs. 

Qu. Seuenth fweet adue,fincc you cancogg. 

He play no more with you. 

Ber. Onewordinfecrcr. 

Qu. Let it not be fweet. 

Ber. Thou grieu’ft my gall. 

Qu. Gall bitter. 

Ber. Therefore meete. 

Du. Will you vouchfafe with mee to change a word? 
Mar. Name it. 

‘Dim. FaireLadie. 

C- Mar. Say you fo .? Faire Lord : 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

Du. Pleafeityou, 

As much in priuatc, and lie bid adieu. 

Mar. W hat, was your Vizard made without a tong ? 
Lone. I know the realon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your realon, quickly fir, Ilong. 

Long. You haue a double tongue within your mask. 

And would affoord my fpeechiefTe vizard halfe. 

Mar. Veale quoth the Dutch-man ; is not Vcalca Calfe ? 
Long. A Calfe fairs Ladic? ' " f 

Mar* 
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Otfar. No, a faire Lord Calfe. 

0 - 

r Oncwordin priuatc with you crc I die. 

Cfr'ar. Bleat foftly then; the Butehcr hearesyoucry. 

Rojet. The tongues of mocking wenchesare as keenc 
Asis the Razors edge, inuifiblc : 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feene, 

Ahoue the fence offence fofenublc: 

Settneth their conference, their conceits haue wings, 
Fleeterthen arrowes, bullets, wind, thought 

Rofa. Notone word more, my maides,breakeoff,breake oft. 

Ber. By heauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

Km , farewell maddc Wenches you haue fimple Wits, 

^ Exeunt. _ ' 

Qu. Twentie adieus my frozen Mufcouites. 

!Arethefe the breed ofwitslo wondred at? 

" Royet. Tapers they are, with your i weet breathe? pufc out. 
Rofa. W el-liking wits they haue,groue,grofle, rat, rat. 

Qu. Opouertie in wit, Kingly poore flout, _ 

Will they not( thirike you) hang thcmfelues to night 
Or cucr but in vizardcs (hew their faces t 
This pert Beromne was out of count’nancc quite. 

Rofa. They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a goad word. 

flu. Berotene did lwearc bimfelfe out or all fute. 
MarfDumaine'Ni* at my feruice, and his fword : 

No poynt (quoth I :) my feruant flraight was mute. 

Ka. Lord LongauiH aid 1 came ore his heart ; 

And trow you what he call’d me ? 

Qu. Qualmc perhaps. 

K at . Yes in good faith. 

Qu. Go fickneffe as thou art. 

Rof. Wcllbettcr witshaue worne plaine ftatutecaps, 

But will you hcare; the King is my loue fworne. 
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JQk. And quicke Berotvne hath plighted faith to me, 
Kat. And Longamil was for ray feruicc borne. 

Mar. Thimatne is mine as luje as barke on tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty Miftreffes giuccare. 
Immediately they will againe be heere 
In their ownc lhapes .• for it can neuer be, 

They will digeflthis harlh indignide. 

Jht. Willchcyreturr.e ? 

Boy. They willjthey will, God knowes,' 
Andlcapefor ioy, though they arc lame with blowcs; 
Therefore change F auours^ and when they repaire, 
Blow like fweet Rofesin this fummer airc, 

Qu. How blow# how blow?Speaketo be vnderftood 
B oy. Faire Ladies rrnskt, are Rofes in their bud : 
Diimaskt, their dama^kc lweet commixture Ihownc 
Are Angclsvailing clouds, or Rofes blowne, 

Qu. Auant perpfexii ic j What (hall we do, 

Jf they return e in their owne lhapes to wo ? 

Re/a, Good Madam, if by me yon’lbe adui'sd. 

Let’s mocke them ftill as well knownc as difguis’d : 

Let vs complaint to them what fooles were heere 
Difguis’d like MufcouitesinfliapclelTe gearc • * 

And wonder what they wear*, and to what end 
Their lhailow Ihowcs, and prologue vildcly pen’d : « 
And their rough carnage io ridiculous. 

Should be prrfentcd arour Tem.ro vs. 

Boyet, Ladies, with draw: the gallants are at band. 
Q*ee. Whip to our Tents, as Roes runnes ore Land. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Ktng andtherefi. 

King. Faire fir, God faueyou.Wher’sthePrincefTe? 
Boy. Gone to her tent. 

Plea I e it your Maieflie command me any feruice to her 
King. That flie vouchfafe me audience for one word 
Boy. I Will and io will fee, I know my Lord. Exit. 
Ber. This fellow pickes vp wit, as Pigeons peafe. 

Aad vceers it agomc, when loue dothplcaft, 

He is Wits Psdler, andretailsshis Wares,. 
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a* Wakes andWatTcls, Meetings, Markets, Faire s. 
iXc fell by grofi'e, the Loro doth know, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with (uch Ihow. 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeue. 

Had he bin Adam jhe had tempted Ette. 

Hecan came too . andlifpe : Why this ishe. 

That kift away his hand in courtelie. 

Th s is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nice. 
Thatwhen heplayesat Jabhs, chides the Dice 
Id honourable tearmes, nay hecan fing 
A meane moft meanly, and in V&e«ng , 

Mend him who can . the Ladiescatl h ^ f ^ ct# 

The ftaixes as he tread* on them kilTe hisfecte. 

This is the flower that ftniles on euery one, 

To Ihew his teeth as whiteas Whalesbonc. 

And confciences that will not die indebt, 

Pay him the duty of honie-tongued Boyet. 

King . A bliftcr on his fweet tongue with my hart. 
That put i/frmAtboes Page outof his part. 



Ber'. See where it comes. Behauiour what wet’ethou. 
Till this madman Ihew’d thee ? And what art thou now ? 
King- All haile fweet Madame, andfaire time or day. 
G)ti. Faire in all Ha.le isfoulc, as 1 coacciue. 

Ktng. Conftrue my fpeeches better, if you may, 

//hi. Then wife me better, I willgiucleaue. 

Ktng. We came to vifit you and purpofe now 
Tolcade you toour Court, vouchfafe it then. 

Qu. This field (hall hold me, and to hold your vow, 
NorGod, nor I , delights in periur’d men. 

King • Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke : 

The vertue of your eye mull breakc my oath. 

Qh. You nickname vertue vice you (hould hauefpoke . 
For vertucs office neuer breakes men troth. 

Now by my maiden honour, y et as pure 
As the vn (allied Lilly, I psoteft, 

A world of torments though I (hould endure, 

I would not y celd to be your heufes gueft : 
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So much I hate a breaking caufe to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d with integricie. 

Kin. O you haue liu’d in defolation heere, 
Vflfceac, vnuilked,much to ourlhamc. 

Jgji. Not fo my Lord, itisnotfo I fweare, 

W c haue had paftimes hcere and pleafant game, 

A mclle of Ruffcons left vsbut of late. 

Kin. How Madam .? Ruffians? 
fig. I intruth my Lord. 

Trim gallants, fullofCourtlhipand of Rate. 

Rofa. Madam fpeake true. Iris not lo my Lord t 
My Ladie( to the manner of the daics) 

In curtclic giucs vndcferuing praife. 

W c fourc indeed confronted were with foure 
In Rulfia habit : Heere they Rayed an houre. 

And talk'd apace : and in that houre (my Lord) 

They didnot blefle vs with one happy word. 

J dare not call them fooles: but this I thinkc. 

When they arc thirftie, fooles would faine haue drinke. 

B er. This idl it dric to me. Gentle fweet, 

Your wits makes wife things foolilh when we greet 
With eyes bell feeing, heauens fiery eye; 

By light we loofe light : your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ftore. 

Wife things fectne foolilh, and rich things but poorer 
Rof. This proues you wife and rich: for in my eye. 
B er. I am a ibole, and full of po vertic. 

Rof. But that you take what doth to you belong. 

It were a fault to fnatch words from my tongue. 

B er.. O, I am yours, and all that 1 polTelTc. 

Rof. All the took mine. 

Ber, I cannotgiue you Idle. 

Rof . Which of the Vizards was it that you wore .? 

B er W here? w hen ? what Vizard ? 

Why demand you this ? 

X'fi There, then, that vizard, thatfuperfiuouscafe, • 
That hid che worfe,and (he w’d the better face. 

Kin. Wearedifcried, 

They'll raocLc vs now doyvneright. 



Du. 
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®». rn**** 

gasi ssssss. 

St me to^eeccs with thy keene conceit : 

And I will wilhtheeneuermoreto dance, 

Nor neucr morcin Ruffian habit wane. 

O' neuer will 1 tcullco fpeechcs pen d, 

Norco theniotioiiofaSclioolc-boyestorigue 5 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend 

Nor woo in rime like a blind-harpers, ong. 

Taffataphrafcs/ilkentearmes 

Thtee-pil’d Hyperboles, fpmee affeftion , 

Figurcjpcdanticall, thefe fumraerfiies, 

Haueblowne me fullofmaggotoftenutiono 

I do forfweare them, and I fi« cre P r0 ' \ G d kQOVVg ) 

By this white Gloue(how v^wtbe hand God ■ W 

Henceforth my woing ™ 1 « dc r lhal ‘ CXpi 

Inruffetyeas.andhoneft^rfieooes 

And to begin Wench, fo God helpc inc law, 

My louc to thee is found fans crackc or 
Rofa. Sam fans, I pray you. 

Ber. Yctlhaucatricke 

Of thcold rage : beare with me, I am licite. 

lie leauc it by degrees : toft, let vs fee. 

Write Lordhauemercy ortvs -, onthole tBree, 

They are infeacd, in their hearts it lies : 

They haue thcplague, and caught of your eyes : 

Thd’e Lords are vifued, you arenot free: 

For the Lords token son you doe l lee. 

Qu, No, they arefrec thacgiue thefetokens to v 
b£. Ourfiatesare forfeit, feekenottovndoe vs. 

Rof It is not fo ; for how can this be true. 

That you Hand forfeit, being thole that .ue. 
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B ft . Peace, for I will not haue to due with you. 

Rof, Nor /hall not, if I doe as I intend. 

Bet. Speakc for your fclues, ray wit is at an end. 

ta&Eir Midin, '- forour 

g*. The faircfliiconfcflson. 

Were you not here but euen now difguis*d? 

Kin. Madam, I was. 
gu. And were you well ad uis’d? 

Kin. I wasfaireMadara. 

Of*- When you then were heerc. 

What did you whifper in your Ladies eare ? 

King, That more then all the world I did r efnrft W 

j^SSIS! !fiSE“ ;i3iSsfe 

Slif Peace, peace, forbeare : 

Your oath once broke, yon forccnot to forfwcare: 

King . ^Defpife me when i breake this oath of mine. < 

,„SQ. ] Wl11 and therefore keeps it Routine* 

What did the Ruffian whifper in your eare i * 

Rof. Madam, hefwore that he did hold me deare 
As precious eye- fight, ind did valuerae 

^T h ‘ S v T? rId • 1 addin g thereto moreouer, 

That he would wed me, or elfcdie my Loucr. 

God S lu * thee loy of him: the Noble Lord 
Moft honourably d °th vphold his word. 

_ Kt \ What meane you Madame ? 

By my life, my troth, 

I neuerfwore thisLadie fuch anoth. 

Rof. By hcauenyoudid; and to confirme it olaW 

yougaue me this : But take it fir againe. P 

A ing. My faith and this, the PrinccfTc I did oiue 
1 knew her by this Iewell on her ilecue. 1 8 ’ 

A J%f* Pa * donnic fir, this Iewell did fhc weare 

w^ wm v rT (I thankc him) ls w y dcarc - * 

"Sete: :,irS 0 T^ 

Knowing aforchand of our merriment, 

To 
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feme puire-r.^ , k 

Some ca y * cwe5 Jornctrencher-knight/oraeDick, 

^fimles his cheeke in yceres, and knowes the tuck 
Tlli ' w mv Udie laugh; when (he’, difpos’d; 

intcntsbcfoi c which once dtfclos’d, 

Readies did change Fauours, and then we 
Flowing the fig»es . woo’d but the hgne of (he. 

Lw ro our periuric, to adde more terror, 

££! Z 

Holding a trenc her, ielf ing merrilic . . 

Weercvpou me, doe you? there’s an eye 

W « ," d FuU ramlT l‘*°' < h “ «“««= 

‘“irioc.hcistaciDgftrMSht. Poes, Itaedoo. 

Enter Clovene. 

Welcome pure wit, thou pate 'ft a faire fray. 

cio. O Lord fit. they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies ihillcomc m,or no. 

Bet. Whm, are there but three ? 

C!o. No fir. but it is vara fine. 

For eucrie one purfents three. _ 

Bet. And three timesthrice is nine* 

Clo. Not fo fir vnder corrcft ton fir, I hope it is not io. 

You cannot t>eg vs fir I can affute yo u fir, wckn ow what we 
know : I hope fir chrec times thricefir. 

Btr % Is not nine. # , - 

Clo w* Voder corteftion fir, we know whcre-vntill it doth » 
amount. 



nount. 

Btr* By Ioue. 1 always s tookethree threes tor nine. 



Clow* 
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clow. O Lord fir, it were pittie you (houldget yourliuW 
byreckningfir. ® 

Ber. How much is it? 

Clow. O Lord fir, the parties themfclucs, thea&orsfir will 
fhew where-vntill it doth amount .• for mine owne part I ao 
(as they fay, but to perfe& one man in one poore man) Bmpm 
the great fir. r 

Ber . Art thou one of the Worthies ? 

Clow. Itpleafcd them to thinke me worthy of Pompey the 
great : for mine owne part, I know not the degree of the Wox- 
thie, but I am to hand for him, 

Ber. Go, bid them prepare. Exit. 

Clo. We will turn* it finely off fir, we will take fomccatc. 

King. Ber owne, they will ihamevs : 

Let them not approach.’ 

Ber. Wc are fhame-proofe my Lord: and ’cis feme politic, 
to haueone (hew worfe then the Kings and his company. 

Kin. J fay they fliall not Come. 

£«. Nay my good Lord , let me orc.rule you now ; 
ThatTport beft plcafcs, that doth lead know how. 

Where Zeale driucsto content, and thecontents 
Dies in the Zeale of that which it prefents : 

Their forme confounded, makes mod forme in mirth) 

W hen great things labouring perilh in their birth, 

Ber . A right dei'eription of our fport my Lord. 

Enter ’Braggart. 

Brag. Anr.oynted, I implore fo much expence of thy toyall 
fwcet breath, as will vtter a brace of words. 

Qu. Doth this man feruc God? 

Ber. Why askeyou ? 

£1". He ipcak’s not like a man of God’s making. 

Brag That'S all one,myfaire lweethonie Monarch: Fori 
proteii the Schoolmader is exceeding fantadicall : Too too 
vaine,too too vaine . But we will put it (as they fay) to For' 
tuna delaguar , I wilh you the peace of mindc mod royall 
complement. 

Kin Z' Here is like to be a good prefence of Worthies; He 
prefents Hell or cf Troy, the Swainc Pompey the great, the 

parilb 
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D.rlrti Curate Alexander, sArmadoes Page Hercules, thc Pc- 
IZtluZ Mackabem : And if thefefo^c Worthies in their 
S Ihcw thriue ,thefe fourc will change nabites, and prefent the 

W k*J^Tbere is fiuc in the firft (hew* 

Kir. Youaredeceiued, tisnotfo. 

B e r. The pedant, the Braggart, the Hcdgc-Pncft, the foole, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 

Cannot pricke out fine fuch, take each one in’s vaine. 

Kin. The fhip is vnder faile,and here fhe comes amain. 

Enter Pompey, 

(^low. I ’Pompey am. " 

Ber. Y ou lie, y pu are not he. 

Clow, I Pompey am. 

Boy , With Libbards head on knccr . 

Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

I muft needs be friends with thee. 

Clow. I Pompey amfPompey furnam’d the big. 

Pu. The great. 

Clow. It is great fir : Pompey furnam’d the great : 

That oftf in field, with "Targe and Shield , 
did make my foe tofweat : 

eAtid traueliing along this coafi , I heere am come by chance, 

And lay my tsirmes before the legs of thisfweet Laffe of ! ranee « 
If your Ladilhip would fay thankee Pompey , I had done. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Clow. Tis not fo much worth: but I hope I wasperfeft. I 
made a litle fault in great. 

Ber . My hat to a halfe-penie,Pompey proucs the beft Worthie. 
Enter Cur ate for ^Alexander- 

0*rat.When in the world I lin'd,! was the worlds Commander' 
Weft, TSforth, & South, I fired my conquering might. 
My Scut cheon plaine declares that I am <tAlifander. ^ 

Boyet. Your nofe fayes no, you arc not : 

For it ftands too right. 

Ber. Your nofe lmelsno ; iu this raoft tender fmelling Knight . 

I ~ " £2 



Loues Labour slope 

The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Proceed good Alexander . 

C nr. when inthe world I lined, I was the worlds Commander 
Boyet. Moft true, ’tis right : you were fo lAhfander. ' 

Ber . Pompey the great. 

Clo. Your feruant and Cofiard. 

Ber. T akc away the Conqueror, take away *Ah fonder. 
Clow. O fir you haue ouerthrowne & Ahfander the conquer 
rortyou willbe.fcrap’d out of the painted doth for this:youtJi. 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a clofe-ftoole, will be giucn 
toAiax. He will be the ninth worthie. A Conqueror /andaf. 
fraidtofpcakc?Runneaway fair lhaine <tAlifander. There an’t 
/hall pleafe you : afoolifh roildcm3n,an honelt itun.lockcyou, 
andfoonedafiit. Heisa maruelloiis good neighbounniooth 
and a very good Bowler: but lor Altfandar, alas you lee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies a comming will 
fpeake their minde in Come other fort. Exit (,tt. 

~ StantUfide good Pompey* 

Enter Tedantfor Judas, and tbeUoyfor Hercules. 

Bed. Ctczi Hercules isprefeuted by thislnipc. 

Whofe Club kil’d f erberus that three-headed Cantu, 

And when he was a babe, achilde, alhrimpe. 

Thus did he ftrangle Serpentsin his Manus -. 

Quoniami he ieemeth in uiinoritie. 

Ergo, I come wuh tbis Apologie. 

Keepc fome ftate in thy Exit, and vaniCh. Exit Bop 

Bed. lu&ztJam. 

"Hum. A Tudas ? 

Bed* 2i^o t Ifcariot fir. 

Judas I am, yc typed CMackabeus. 

Duns. Judas Machabeus cX\pX,\% plaine Tudas. 

Ber. A kiising Traitor. Hew art thou prou’d Judas s 
Bed. Judas I am. 

Buns. The more fiiame for you Judas.. 

Ted. What racane you fir. ? 

Boy. To make Iudas hang himfelfc. 

B ed. Begin fir, you are my elder. 

B Well follow’d, Judas was bang’d on an Elder* 

... 
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« j I will not be put of countenance. 

Ted. What is this? 

^.ThSSodkin. 
j"; The Pummel! of 

sL The earn’d- bone face on a FUske. 

&aimG»rg=sMfe ***“ 1 0IQ£ "*- 

Fed. You haue put meout of c^ntenance. 

Ber. Falfe, wehaucgiuen theetaccs. 

Ted. Butyou bauc out- fac’d them all* 

L Ami thou wen a Lion, 

a ? * 

Le'^uet him. 

Fed. This is out 8 £ ” £, “y°^“^ s Xh"h” may Humble. 

Enter Braggart. 

Ber. Hide thy head ^fe^^hoSy mcfl will now be 
Bum. Though my roockcs com ■ s 

TL H,a.r was but aTtoyan inrefpeft of this. 

Boy. But isthis Hettor ? , n -mber’d. 

Kin. I tbinke Hettor wasnot foclcane timber 

Lon. Hislegge is too big for Hettor. 

T>nm. MoreCalfecertame. 

Boy. No heisbeft indued inthefmall. 

Ber. This cannot be Bettor. 

Bum. He’s a God or a painter, for he makes races. 

Ber. The Armipotent Mars, of Launces the a mg Jig 

He&or a gift. D;m ^ 

I 2 




, fl 






III 



Rll I 



Loues Labour s hi u 

‘Burn. A gilcHutracgge, 

Ber . A Lemmon. 

Lon. Stuckewith Cloues. 

Bum. Nocloucn. 

Brag. The Armipotent Mars of Launces the almiehti 

Gaue He Star a gift, the heire oflllton ; 6 J * 

eA manfo Breathed, that certatne he -would fight: yea 
From morne till nighty out of his Pauillion. * J 

I am that Flower. 

Bum. That Mint. 

Long. ThatCullambine. \ 

Brag. Sweet Lord Longattill, reine thy tongue, 

muft rather giueit the reine; for it runs againft 
Bum. I, and HeSlor's a Grey-hound. * 

Brag The fweet War-man is dead and rotten 
Sweet chuckes,beat not the bonesof the buried : * 

ButI will forward with my deuice; 
owectRoyaltie bellow on me the fence of hearing. 

Berowne fieps forth. 

gu. Spcake braue He&or, we are much delighted. 

Brag. I doe adore t hy fweet Graces flipper. 6 
B oy. Loucs her by the foot. 

Bum. Hcmaynatbytheyard. 

Brag. This Hetlorfarref unmounted Hannikall. 

Fcllow »» ^tego»'c7toi iITO monechs oak. 
Brag. What meaneft thou ? 

Woich is Zii* vn ' c ^ y° u Pjay the honeft Troyan, the peore 
already :tis yours ^ '' ^ e s< 3 uii: ^ ej the child brags in her belly 

ThouLM,t.' hOU,n ' amC ’" i2: ' ncara<,n g 

quidtfbvhim* bc w hipt for laqHemta that is 

»*». Mob *“*?*« “ d “ d by U ”- 

B°t* G ReDOWned Pompey. 

the hugcf rCaterth - n S rca t,great ; great, great, Pompey : Tmpey. 
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^uSmo^Atc.imoreAt.csflir.edK™,' 

»» 1“ 

Ar “ C *^ a Roome for the incenfed Worthies. 

C Z ilcdoeitinmyfhirt. 

J£ i“ ncafingLch. comba.:wh« mean. you? 

pardon m.,t will not com. 

b ®“f v“maynotd.oicit, P»w W had..n>de.hecballe.ige. 
Brae. Sweet blood?, I both may, and will. . 

Ber. What reafon haue you l oft ? 

Brae: The naked truth of it is, I haue no lhirt„ 

1 g LTr^ »d.rw n a““,'oy,«d him in Rc, « t f°r wot of Lin- 
nen : Lee when, lie befwornehe wore none M * ° m ° 

u^mm. andtha. he we. res non bu hear. 

Enter a Mefenger,CMounfier Marcade. 

^We^rS-^X'W .h« thou interrupteft our 

mtt MaZ\ am i'orrie Madam , for the newes i bring is hcauy. 
in my tongue. The King your father. 

Qu. Dead for my life. 

Mar. Euen fo : My tale is told . 

Ber. Worthies away, ths Scencbegins.ro cloud. _ 

Brae. F or mine owne part.l breath freebreath: I liauc i.eene 
the day of wrong, through the little hole of diicretton, and if 
Will right my felfelikea Souldier. Exunt fVt nthies» 

Kin, Hjw fare’s vourMaicftie? . 

I 3 • 



I! 









\ 



Loues Labours loft, 

Qtt. Boyet prepare, I will away to night. 

Km. Madam not fo,I doe belecch you ftay. 

Prepare I fay. 1 thaakc you gracious Lord? 

For all your la ire endr uours and intreats : 

• Out of a ncwfad-toule, that you vouchfafc. 

In your rich wiid©rnetoexcufe,or hide. 

The liberal! oppofition of our fpirits. 

If ouer* boldly we haue borne our felucs, 

Jn the conuerl'c of brcath(your gcntlcncfie 
Was gulltie of it. ) Farewell worthic Lord : 

A heauy heart bearesnot a humble tongue. 

Excul'c me fo, comming fo fhort of thankes. 

For my great fuite foeafily obtain’d. 

ICin. The extreame pares of time, extreamely formes 
Allcaufcsto thepurpofe of hislpeed : 

And often at his vcrieloofe decides 

That, which long proccffcaould not arbitrate. \ 

And though the mourning brow of progenie 
Forbid the fmilingcurtefieof Loue: 

T he holy fuite whichf aine it would conuince, 

Yetfince Loues argument wasfirftonfootc, * 

Let not the cloud of forrow iuftleit 

From what it purpos’d :fince to waile friends loft. 

Is not by much fo wholfome, profitable. 

As to reioyce at friends but newly found. 

I vndcrftand you not, my greefes are double.' 

Ber. Honeft plaine words, beft pierce the eares of gtiefe 
And by thefc badges vndcrftand the King. 

For your fairc fakes haue wc neglected time, 

Plaid foule play with our oathes: your beautie Ladies 
Hath muchdefor med vs,fa(hioning our humors 
Euen to the oppofed end of our intents. ' 

And what in vs hath feem’d ridiculous : 

As Loue is full of vnbefitting ftraincs. 

All wanton as achilde, skipping and vainc. 

Form’d by the eye, and therefore like the eic. 

Full of ftraying lhapes, of habits, and of formes 
Varying in fubiefts as the eie doth roule. 

To cueric varied obieftinhis glance ; 



Loues Labour s loft. 

tNhxch pattie-eoated prefence of loofe loue. 

Puon by vs, if in yourheauenly cies, 

Haucmisbecomm’d our cathes and graiuties. 
Thofeheaucnly eyes that looke into thefe faults, 

«.,oeeftcd vs to make s therefore Ladies 
Souc being yolm the error that Loue makes 
lslikcwife yours, weto ourfeluesproucfalfe. 

By being once faife, for eucr to be true 
To thofc that make vs both.Fairc Ladies you. 

And cuen that fallhood in it fclfe a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfe, and turnes to grace. 

1 o/we haue rcceiu'd your Letters .full of Loue, 

Your FauourSjthe Ambaffad ors ot Loue. 

And in our maiden counfaile rated them. 

At courtlhip, plcafant, ieft, and curtcfic,. 

As bumbaft and as limng to the time 
Butmore deuoutthen thefe are our refpeas 
Hauewe notbeene,and therefore met your loues 
In their owne fafhion, like a merriment. , . . 

Dh. Our Letters Madam,lhew’d much more them#. 
Lon. So didourlookcsn 
R 0 r*. We did not coat them lo. 

Kin. Now at the lateft minute of the houre. 

Grant vsyour loues. 

6)u. Atime me thinkestooihort,. 

Tomake a world-without.end bargatne in; 

No, no ray Lord your grace isperiur’d much. 

Full of deare guilcineffe, and therefore this s 
If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will doe ought, thislhallyou doe for me.. 

Your oath I will not truft : but goc with fpee 
To fomcforlorne and naked Hermitage \ 

Remote from-all the pleafures of the world i 
There ft .y, vntiU the twclue Celeftiall Signes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning. 

If this auftcre infociable life. 

Change not your offer made inheateof blood : 

If frofts,andfafts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudic blolXoraes of your Loue, 
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But that it bcarc tlxis triall, end laft loue: 

Then at the expiration of the ycare. 

Come challenge me, challenge me by chcfe defats, 

And by this Virgin Palme, now killing thine, 

I will be thine : and till that inftant fhut 
My wofull felic vp in amourning houlc. 

Raining the tcares of lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death,' 

If this thou doe denic, let our hands part. 

Neither in titled in the others heart, 

Kvu If this, or more then this I would denie. 

To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft. 

The fodaine hand of death clofc vp mine eye. 

Hence euer then, my heartisin thy breft. 

B er. And what to me my Loue ? and what to me .? 

Rofe. You muft be purged too, your fins are rack’d. 

You arc attaint with faults and periurie: 

T hereforc if you my fauour mtane to get, 

A twelue moneth fliall you fpend, and ncucr reft, 

Butfeekethe weariebcdsofpeoplelicke. 

Du. But what to me my Lout? but whatto me 1 ? 

Kat. A wife? a beard, fairc health, and honeftic,' 

With three-fold loue, I wifli you all tfeefe three. 

Dm O fliall J fay, I thankeyou gentle wife i 
Kat. Notfo myLord,atweluemonethandaday, 
lie mark e no words thatfmoothfac’d wooers fay. 

Gome when the King doth to my Ladie come : 

Then if I haue much loue, lie giueypufome. 

Dam. He lcrue thee trueand faithfully till them 
x ath • Yet fwc&rc not leaft ye befoifworne agen* 

Lon. Whatfaiesylt/*ri<t ? ° 

<-Mari. Ac the t wduemoneths end, 

He change my blacke Gowne,for a faithfull friend. 

Lon. lie ftay with patience .• but the time is long, 

-Mari. The liker you, few taller are fo yong. 

^ Ber. Studies my Lady i Miftrelfe, lookeon me, 

Behold the window of my heart, mine eye: 

Wnat humble luitc attends thy anfwere there, 

Impofc feme ferutce on me for my loue 

Rofi 
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-r oft haue I heard of you my Lord Berorwi, 

Before I faw you, and che worlds large tongue 
Proclairacsyou for a man repleate with mcckes, 

Fuil of companions, and wounding floutes : 

Which you on all eftates will execu te, 

That lie within the met ey of your wit. 

To weed this Worm-wood from your fruitfull brame, 

And therewithal! to wm me , if you pleafc, 

Withoutthe which lam nottobewon: 

You (hail this twclmonetk terme from day to day, , 

Vifice the fpcechlelTe fi . ke, and ftill conuerle 
With groaning wretches: and your ta^kc (hall be. 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit, 

To enforce the pained im potent to fmile. 

B er , To moue Wilde laughter in the throate of death < 
It cannot be, it is impoflible. ' 

Mirth cannot moue a foulcin agony. >fi 

Rof. Why that’s the wa v to choakc a gibing fpint, 
Whofe influence is begot ot that loolc grace, 

Which ihailow laughing hearers giue tofooless 
A iefls profperitie lies in the eare 
Or him that heares it, neucr in che tongue 
Of him that makes u : then, if iicfciy caies, 

Deaft with the clamors of theirowntf deare groncSj 
Will heare yoiir idle Icornes ; continue then, 

Andl will haue you, and th-it fault withalL 
But it they will not, throw aw.r ’ that ipuit. 

And I fhall finde you emptieo. ihaifauit, 

Bight ioyfull of your leiorma Hon. 

Ber. A twelucmonech *. W ell : befall what will befall 
lleieft a twelucmoneth in an Hofpkall. 
gu. I fweet my Lord, and fo I take my Ieauc. 

King. No Madam, we will bring you on your way* 
Ber. Ourwooing doth not end like an old Plays 
lacke hath not Gill : theie Ladies cuitefic 
Might well hau<. made our ( port a Comedie, 

Km. Comt fr it v .-ui a twelucmoneth and a day, 
And then cod, 

£(n That' use k os fora play*. 

K. 
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Enter Braggart* 

Brag. Sweet Maieftie vouchfafe me. ‘ 

Qiu Was that Heftor.? 

T>um. T he wofehie Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will kifle thy royall linger, and take leaue, 

I am a Vocarie, I haue vow’d to laquenetta to hold the Ploush 
forherfwcet loue three yearcs, But moil efteemed greatnefle 
•will you heare the Dialogue that the two Learned men hauc 
compiled , in praile of the Owle and the Cuckow? It Ihould 
hauc followed in the end of our fliew. 

Kin. Call them forth quickcly/wc will doc fo« 

Brag. Holla, approach. 

Enter all. 

This fide is Hictns> Winter 

This Ver y the Spring: the one maintained by the Owle, 
Th’otherby the Cuckow. 

Very begip. 

The Song. 

When Defies pied , and Violets blew, 

And Cuckow- buds of yellow hew : 

And Ladie-fmockes all filuer white, 

Doe paint the Medowes with delight. 1 
The Cuckow then on euery tree, 

Mockes married men, for thus lings hc^ 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married care. 

When Shepheards pipe on Oaten ftrawes. 

And merrie Larkes are Ploughmens clockes : 1 

WhenTurtles tread, and Rookes and Dawes, 1 
And Maidens bleach their fumrner Smockcs s 
The Cuckow then on euery tree 
Mockes married men j for thus fingshc, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married care, 

tyintei 
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Winter. 

Whcnlfides hangby the wall,' e , 
And Dicke the Shephcard blowes his naile j 
And Tom bcares Loggcs into the hall, 

And Milkc comes frozen home in paile : 
When blood is nipt, and waiesbefowlc, 
Then nightly fings the flaring O wlc 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A merrie note. 

While grealie lone doth kcele the pot; 

When all aloud the vvinde doth blow. 

And coffing drownes the Parfonsfaw : 
Andbirdslir proodingin thrfnow. 

And Mamans nofelookcs red andraw .* 
When roafled Crabs hifie in the bowlc, 
Then nighily lings the ftariug Owle, 
Tu-whit to-who; 

A merrie note. 

While grealie lone doth kecie the pot. 

Brag. The words of Mercuric, 

Ate harlh after the fongs of Apollo ; 

You that way ; we this way. 

- £xmtm»es< 



Finis. 
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